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ROB    AND    RALPH. 


CHAPTER  I. 


ROB  TELLS  RALPH  A  SECRET. 


OU  are  very  bad  to-night,  aren't 


you,  Ralph  ? 


' 


No,    not    so    very,     only     I'm 
very  tired  and  so  cold.     Put  your 
arms   round   me,   Robbie,   and  sing 
me  off  to  sleep." 

"  Yes,   but  wait  half  a  minute    while   I 
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wrap  my  jacket  round  you.  Tis  such  a 
hot  night  that  I'd  sooner  be  without  it. 

o 

There  now,  you're  nice  and  warm,  I  know. 
Isn't  it  pleasant  and  cosy  under  this  bank  ? 
We'll  stay  here  till  the  stars  come  out ; 
then  we  shall  have  to  go  back." 

Ealph  smiled.  "  Good  Kob,"  he  said,  as 
he  softly  caressed  his  brother's  hair  with 
his  little  thin  hand.  Then,  after  a  pause, 
he  added,  "Now  sing." 

Eob  obeyed  at  once.  Such  a  clear  sweet 
voice  had  the  child,  that  the  very  birds  in 
the  hedges  aroused  themselves  to  listen, 

O  ' 

and  as   long    as   the   music  lasted,   forgot 

O  "  O 

to  go  to  sleep  again.  He  sang  some 
lively  tune,  in  the  hope  that  the  merry 
air  would  put  new  life  and  spirits  into 

the  fragile  little  body  that  was 
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ting,  half  reclining  in  his  arms.  Ealph 
let  him  sing  on  for  a  few  minutes :  then 

O  ' 

stopped  him. 

"  Not  that  to-night,  please,  Eobbie,"  he 
said  gently.  "  That  makes  me  feel  jiggy- 
like.  I  don't  want  to  jig  now — it  makes 
my  head  worse." 

"  What  do  you  want,  dear  ? ' 

"One  of  those  pretty,  sad  tunes,  that 
you  say  mother  used  to  sing.  You  know, 
Eob — about  the  good  God,  and  the  beautiful 
angels." 

Eobbie  shivered — partly  with  cold ;  for, 
though  it  was  a  fine  June  evening,  a  chill 

O  O' 

wind  was  blowing,  that  tossed  about  the 
early  dog  -  roses,  scattered  the  lingering 
petals  of  the  hawthorn  blossoms,  and 


rustled  restlessly  among  the  tender  green 
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leaves  of  the  beech-tree  under  which  the 
children  sat.  He  shivered,  too,  from  an 
undefined  feeling  of  dread  that  always 
took  possession  of  him  when  Ealph  began 
to  talk  of  the  angels ;  a  dread  that  this 
increasing  weakness  of  which  his  little 
brother  so  often  complained  might  be  the 
beginning  of  an  end  that  was  terrible  to 
think  of;  for  if  this  came  to  pass  the  joy 
of  Eob's  existence  would  be  gone,  the  sun 
of  his  life  wTould  be  darkened,  and  his  one 
wish  would  be  that  he,  too,  might  die 
with  Ealph. 

"  Not  too  sad  a  tune,"  he  said  cheer- 
fully, in  spite  of  the  lump  in  his  throat. 
"  Because  you  must  keep  up  your  spirits, 
you  know,  Ealph,  and  sad  things  always 

make    one    miserable.       Now,    let   me   see 
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— oh,  I  know,"  he  added,  after  a  moment's 
thought.  "  I'll  sing  '  The  Pilgrims  of  the 
Night.'  It's  not  merry  and  it's  not  sad, 
but  just  the  very  thing  that  you'll  like." 

Eob  pillowed  his  brother's  head  higher 
on  his  breast,  cleared  his  throat,  and 
began. 

It  was  beautiful  to  see  the  look  of  weari- 
ness on  little  Ralph's  face  change  into  an 
expression  of  utter  peace.  He  was  fairer 
than  his  brother;  very  thin  and  very  frail, 
with  flaxen  hair,  light  blue  eyes,  and  a  com- 
plexion of  extreme  delicacy  and  beauty. 

Eobbie,  on  the  contrary,  was  the  picture 
of  robust  health  and  strength,  and  looked 
nearly  double  Ealph's  age,  though  in  reality 
he  was  only  three  years  the  senior,  he  being 

ten,  while  Ealph  was  seven.     His  hair  was 
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of  a  rich  auburn,  and  his  eyes  of  so  dark 
a  shade  of  blue  as  almost  to  deepen  into 
violet.  His  skin  was  fair  enough,  as  was 
plainly  to  be  seen  from  the  white  chest  that 
a  hole  in  his  shirt  disclosed  to  view ;  but 
his  neck  and  face  were  browned  by  exposure 
to  all  kinds  of  weather,  and  his  cheeks  were 
ruddy  with  colour. 

A  pretty  picture  they  made  as  they  sat 
together  under  the  shelter  of  the  his:h  bank. 

o  o 

Kalph,  clasped  tightly  in  his  brother's  arms, 
with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  darkening  sky 
above,  and  his  lips  parted  in  a  happy  smile, 
was  listening  to  Eob,  who,  coatless  and 

O  '  ' 

hatless,  with  his  hair  tossed  back  from  his 
forehead,  and  his  eyes  full  of  unshed  tears, 
sang  the  long  hymn  through  with  infinite 

tenderness  and  expression. 
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"That  was  beautiful,  Rob,"  said  Ralph, 
gratefully,  as  the  little  singer's  voice  died 
away  into  silence.  Then,  after  a  pause,  he 
added  wistfully,  "  I  wish  I  knew  what  it 
meant.  You  do,  don't  you  ? ' 

Rob  thought  that  he  did,  but,  whatever 
his  ideas  of  the  signification  might  be,  he 
did  not  intend  to  communicate  them  to  his 
little  brother,  and  he  hastily  turned  the  con- 
versation. 

"  You  said  you  were  going  to  sleep,  Ralph. 
Don't  you  feel  sleepy  now  ? ' 

"  No,  not  now.  I'm  rested.  Sing  some- 
thing else,  please." 

"  I'd  sooner  talk  if  you  arn't  sleepy,  dear," 
Robbie  said  gently.  "  I've  been  wanting  a 
talk  with  you  for  ever  so  long,  only  somehow 

I  never  can  get  away  alone  with  you.     I've 
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got  such  a  plan  in  my  head,  Ealph,  a  plan  to 
make  you  quite  well  and  strong  again ;  for 
you  know  if  you  had  a  nice  house  to  live  in," 
Kob  went  on  persuasively,  "  and  good  things, 
like  meat  and  jelly,  to  eat  every  day,  you'd 
soon  be  all  right — Nancy  said  you  would. 

"  But  it's  a  secret,  mind.  You  mustn't 
talk  about  it  to  anybody,  no,  not  even  to 
me,  unless  we  are  quite  alone,  and  quite  sure 
nobody  will  hear  us.  It  will  be  a  dreadfully 
difficult  thing  to  do  though,  Kalph.  But 
you  trust  to  me.  I'll  manage  it  somehow. 

" Listen  now" — and  Kob,  having  first 
looked  cautiously  around  him,  dropped  his 
voice  to  a  low  whisper — "  wouldn't  you  be 
glad  to  know  there  was  ever  so  rich  a  gentle- 
man who'd  be  good  and  kind  to  us,  and 


who'd  let  us  live  with  him  in  such  a  grand 
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house,  and  give  us  warmer  clothes  to  wear, 
and  nice  things  to  eat  ?  Wouldn't  that  be 
as  good  as  going  to  heaveo,  Ealph  V 

"Why,  it's  just  like  heaven,"  replied  the 
little  boy,  with  glistening  eyes,  "  only  there 
wouldn't  be" 


"  Better  than  that,"  interrupted  Eob ; 
"  because  you  see  you'd  have  me.  That's 
the  worst  of  heaven,"  he  went  on,  pleading 
his  own  cause  in  the  way  that  he  knew 
would  be  most  effective,  because  the  same 
thought  had  already  occurred  to  his  little 
brother.  "  You  must  go  one  at  a  time,  and 
maybe  you'd  be  kept  waiting  for  years  and 
years  up  there  without  me.  You  wouldn't 
like  that,  would  you,  Ealphie  ? ; 

"  But  there  would   be    God,  you    know, 

Kob ;    and    mother,    and    the    aDgels,    and 
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nobody  feels  tired  or  suffers  pain  in 
heaven.  You've  told  me  that  ever  so 
many  times." 

"  But  you  wouldn't  go  and  leave  me  here 
all  by  myself  ? '  cried  Eobbie,  in  an  agony 
of  wounded  love. 

"  No,  I'd  sooner  have  you,  too,  eve?-  so 
much,"  and  Ealph  raised  his  head,  and 
fondly  kissed  the  brown  face  that  was 
almost  touching  his  own. 

"  And  then  you  wouldn't  have  to  die,  you 
see,  Ealph,"  continued  Eobbie  earnestly. 
"  It's  so  horrid  to  die,  and  be — be — be  " 


Eob  felt  quite  grateful  to  that  tickling 
sensation  in  his  throat  which  obliged  him 
to  break  off  abruptly,  and  indulge  in  a 
tremendous  fit  of  couching.  Before  this 

o         o 

was  over,  Ealph's  thoughts  had  gone  back 
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to  the  subject  with  which  the  conversation 
had  begun. 

"  But  there  isn't  any  rich  gentleman 
who'd  be  good  and  kind  to  us — is  there  ? ' 
he  inquired  presently,  in  a  perplexed  voice. 

"  Yes,  but  there  is,"  cried  Eob  joyfully  ; 
a  that's  my  secret.  Put  your  head  up 
higher,  just  under  my  chin — so.  I  must 
whisper  it,  you  know,  because  it's  such  a 
secret.  Sure  you  arn't  too  tired  to  listen  T' 

Evidently  the  communication  that  Bob 
had  to  make  was  of  great  importance. 
Kalph  caught  something  of  his  brother's 
spirit,  and  answered  excitedly — 


"  No,  no  ;  go  on.     Tell  me  all  about  it." 

"  I  shall  begin  at  the  very  beginning,  and 

then   vou'll  understand   better,"   said  Kob- 

•^ 

bie.     "  Well,"  he  continued,  in  such  a  low 
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voice  that  it  was  only  by  listening  most 
attentively  that  even  Ralph  could  catch 
the  words  ;  "  one  night  before  father  went 

7  O 

away — it  was  the  night  before  he  started,  I 
think. — I  heard  him  talking  to  Mrs.  White. 

'  O 

"  Such  a  long  talk  it  was  !    First  of  all,  he 

o  * 

begged  her  to  be  very  kind  and  good  to  us, 
and  to  see  that  we  had  plenty  of  clothes, 
and  that  you  had  a  doctor  when  you  were 
poorly,  and  all  that  kind  of  thing  ;  and  if 
either  of  us  got  very  ill  she  was  to  be  sure 
and  let  him  know.  Then  he  spoke  very 
gravely,  and  said  most  likely  he  should 
be  back  from  America  in  a  year  from  that 
time ;  but  if  such  a  thing  happened  that 
he  hadn't  come  back  and  she  hadn't  had 
any  letters  from  him — you  understand, 
don't  you,  Ralph  ? 
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He  answered  with  a  nod  and  a  "  Yes." 

"  That's  right,  because  I'm  just  coming  to 
the  most  wonderful  part  of  it  all.  Well," 
went  on  Rob,  "if  he  hadn't  come  back,  and 
if  she  hadrit  heard  from  him,  then  she  was 
to  send  us  to  a  friend  of  his  in  London — I 
did  hear  his  name,  but  I  can't  remember 
it  now,  I  only  know  it  began  writh  B. 

"At  any  rate,  he  was  a  rich  gentleman, 
and  father  said  he  would  be  very  glad  to  see 
us,  and  he  would  give  us  a  home,  and  send  us 
to  school,  and  be  very  good  and  kind  to  us. 

"  Father  was  quite  certain  he  would, 
because  the  gentleman  was  such  a  very 
great  friend  ;  and  he  told  Mrs.  White  so 
over  and  over  again.  And  he  said,  too, 
that  we  were  to  go  to  London  before  the 

year  was  over  if  anything  happened  to  Mrs. 
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White  so  that  she  found  she  couldn't  keep 
us  with  her  any  longer,  and  when  he  came 
from  America  he  would  go  straight  there  for 
us.  He  made  her  promise  faithfully  that 
she  would  do  all  this,  and  then  he  gave 
her  a  big  letter  sealed  with  a  big  red  seal, 
and  with  the  address  of  the  rich  gentleman 
written  upon  it ;  and  he  said  whoever  took 
us  to  London  wras  to  be  sure  and  take  that 
letter  with  them.  It's  just  like  a  fairy  tale, 
isn't  it  ?  " — Eobbie  broke  off  to  ask. 

Ealph  was  by  no  means  so  sure  of  that ; 
but,  not  liking  wholly  to  dissent  from  his 
brother's  opinion,  he  answered — 

"  Yes,  just  exactly,  only  there  arn't  any 
fairies  in  it.'  Then,  to  brino:  back  Eob  to 

'  O 

his  story,  in  which  he  was  very  much  in- 
terested, he  asked — 
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"  Aucl  what  did  father  say  after  that  ? ' 
"  He  did  something  next ;  for  he  gave 
Mrs.  "White  a  lot  of  money.  He  sat  down 
at  the  table  and  counted  it  out — such  lots 
and  lots  of  bright  yellow  sovereigns,  and 
then  he  began  talking  again.  He  said  there 
was  enough  money  to  pay  for  everything 
we  could  possibly  want,  and  something  over 
for  Mrs.  White  herself,  and  then  he  laughed 
and  said  he  hoped  he  should  be  back  long 
and  long  before  she'd  spent  it  all,  and  that 
he'd  only  given  her  the  letter  in  case  any- 
thing should  happen  to  him  or  her. 

"  I  was  on  the  sofa  all  the  time.  I  suppose 
father  thought  I  was  asleep  because  I  lay  so 
still  and  quiet,  but  I  wasn't ;  only  I  didn't 
like  to  speak  for  fear  of  disturbing  them. 

I  meant  to  tell  father  so,  but  he  and  Mrs. 
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White  were  called  out  of  the  room  in  a 
hurry,  and  then  we  had  to  say  good-bye  so 
quick  after  that,  that  I  forgot  all  about  it. 
Oh  dear,"  said  Eobbie,  breaking  off  with 
a  sigh,  and  for  the  first  time  speaking  de- 
spondently ;  "  perhaps  something  has  hap- 
pened— perhaps  he's  ill,  or  surely  he'd  have 
come.  I  do  wish  he'd  come  back  to  us  ; 
don't  you,  Ealph  ? ' 

"  Yes,  I  do,"  replied  Ealph  wistfully ; 
then, after  a  pause,  "It's  ever  so  much  more 
than  a  year  since  he  went,  isn't  it  ? ' 

"  Close  upon  two  years  now — two  years 
come  August,  and  we  never  had  but  that  one 
letter,"  responded  Eob,  in  the  same  hope- 
less tone.  "That's  what  makes  Mrs.  White 
so  cross.  She  says  we're  a  dead  weight  on 

her  hands,  because  father  hasn't  sent  any 
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more  money ;  but  Nancy  says,  though,"  he 
continued,  brightening  up  again,  "that  'the 
Company '  wouldn't  be  anything  of  a  com- 
pany without  '  Roderich  Breitmann,  the 
wonderful  infantile  vocalist  and  tragedian,' " 

O  ' 

and  Robbie  laughed  quite  merrily,  and 
with  conscious  pride,  as  he  quoted  the  huge 
playbills  that  bore  that  announcement  in 
glaring  letters  of  red  and  blue. 

"And  Nancy  says,  too,"  he  went  on 
eagerly,  "  that  I  earn  my  keep,  and  yours 
into  the  bargain,  Ralph,  over  and  over  again, 
and  that  c  the  Company '  never  had  such  full 
houses  as  when  I  played  little  Arthur  in 
King  John  at  Peterborough." 

"  I  know,"  exclaimed  Ralph,  in  a  tone  of 
intense  delight  and  appreciation ;  "  I  used 
to  watch  you  till  I  couldn't  help  crying. 
'Twas  beautiful." 
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When  Ealph  liked  a  thing  very  much  he 
always  described  it  as  being  "  beautiful." 

"  But  you  can  act  too,  Ealph/7  said  Eob, 
as  anxious  to  share  the  laurels  with  his 
brother  as  any  other  pleasure  that  fell  to 
his  lot.  "  You  took  the  little  girl's  part  in 
'  The  Forsaken  Mother '  capitally." 

"  No,"  said  Ealph  humbly  ;  "  I  can't  act. 
I  can't  bear  doing  it.  I  get  so  frightened 
that  I  can't  speak  out,  and  I  always  forget 
what  I've  got  to  say.  And  I  can't  sing 
either,  except  when  I'm  quite  alone,  or 
there's  only  you  to  hear  me." 

"1  didn't  know  you  disliked  it  so  much 

•/ 

as  that/'  said  Eob,  bending  down  and 
kissing  him  ;  "  you  shan't  act  again  if  I  can 
help  it,  Ealphie.  But,"  he  added,  after  a 


minute's   pause,    "I    haven't   half  finished 
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what  I  want  to  tell  you.  I  must  make 
haste,  or  I  shall  never  get  done.  Listen 
now,  this  is  what  we'll  do.  Well  get  the 
letter  and  take  it  to  the  gentleman  in 
London  ourselves  " 

"  Oh  !  but  we  couldn't,"  interrupted  Ealph, 
almost  breathless  with  astonishment  at  the 
bare  mention  of  such  an  audacious  scheme; 
"but  we  couldn't.  Mrs.  White,  she'd  come 
after  us,  and  catch  us,  and  beat  us.  Oh  ! 
don't  let's  try  to  do  it,  Eob  dear,"  and  little 
Ealph  shuddered  and  clung  to  his  brother  ; 
for  already  he  seemed  to  feel  the  lash  of 
the  dreaded  whip. 

Ci  No,  she  wouldn't,"  replied  Eobbie  con- 
fidently ;  "  I  should  manage  so  that  she 
couldn't  come  after  us.  Besides,  dear, 

don't  you  see   that  we  ought  to  go?      It's 
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only  right,  because  father  thinks  we  have 

been  with   this  gentleman  a  long  time  as 

•  i  •   j» 

it  is. 

"  But  we'd  starve,"  pleaded  Ealph. 

"  Not  we,"  said  Eob,  "  because  I've  got — 
just  you  see  what  I've  got." 

Ealph  sat  up,  and  watched  with  breath- 
less interest  as  Eob  proceeded  to  take  from 
his  trousers'  pocket  what  appeared  to  be  a 
small  ball  of  dirty  linen.  Upon  this  Eob- 
bie's  fingers  went  dexterously  to  work  ;  knot 
after  knot  was  unfastened,  and,  behold ! 
to  Ealph's  wondering  eyes  were  displayed 
a  shining  half-crown,  two  shillings,  four 
threepenny  pieces,  two  pennies,  three 
half-pennies,  and  six  farthings. 

"Oh!  my!"  was  all  that  Ealph  could 
utter.  But  only  for  one  moment  were  the 
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precious  coins  allowed  to  lie  there  in  full 
view.  In  much  fear  and  trembling  did  Eob 
expose  them  for  even  so  short  a  time  to  the 
danger  of  contact  with  the  open  air.  Then 
deftly  and  firmly  he  tied  them  up  again  and 
put  them  in  his  pocket. 

"  Where — where  did  you  get  so  much  ? ' 
Ealph  gasped  at  last. 

"I  can't  remember  now,"  replied  Eob 
carelessly ;  "  I've  been  saving  up  for  ever 
so  long." 

o 

There  was  a  few  minutes'  silence ;  then 
Ealph  spoke. 

"Eobbie,"  he  said,  in  a  trembling  voice, 
as  he  put  one  little  thin  arm  around  his 
brother's  neck  ;  "  Eobbie,  you  didn't — you 
didn't  steal  them,  did  you  ? ' 


Up  rushed  the  warm  blood  into  Eob's 
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brown  cheeks,  and  throwing  back  his  head, 
he  answered  with  pride,  not  unmixed  with 
contempt — 

"  You  were  a  baby,  Ealph,  when  mother 
died,  and  so  of  course  you  can't  remember 
what  she  used  to  talk  about,  but  she  used 
to  say  to  me  :  '  Promise  me,  Eobbie,  that 
you  will  never  tell  a  lie,  nor  never  so  much 
as  take  a  pin  that  does  not  belong  to  you.' 
And  I  promised  her  over  and  over  again 
that  I  would  not,  and  I  never  have,  and  I 
never  will  as  long  as  I  live." 

Eob  rose  to  his  feet  as  he  uttered  the  last 
words,  and  looked  fearlessly  up  to  the  dark 
blue  sky,  where  one  by  one  the  glittering 
stars  were  beginning  to  appear ;  and  little 
Ealph,  overwhelmed  with  shame,  clung  to 

him,  crying,  "I  didn't  mean  it!  I  didn't 
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mean  it  I  Of  course  you  wouldn't  do  such 
a  thing.  Oh,  don't  be  angry  with  me,  Eob, 
dear  ! '  Before  that  pitiful  entreaty,  and 
before  the  penitence  that  was  so  strongly  ex- 
pressed, Eob's  wrath  vanished  in  a  moment. 
c'Tm  not  one  bit  angry  now/'  he  said. 
"  There,  give  me  a  kiss,  and  don't  cry,  old 
boy.  Why,  I  declare,"  he  continued,  as 
the  distant  sound  of  a  bell  caught  his  ear, 
"if  there  isn't  nine  striking  from  the 

o 

church  clock.      Get  upon  my  back,  Ealph, 
and  I'll  give  you  a  nice  ride  pick-a-pack." 

Nothing  loath,  Ealph  mounted  his  two- 
legged  steed,  and  away  went  Eob  as  if  he 
scarcely  felt  the  burden ;  which  in  truth  he 
did  not,  so  slight  and  so  thin  was  his  poor 
little  brother.  He  would  have  been  better 


pleased  had  his  load  been  a  heavier  one. 
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A  few  minutes'  trot  brought  the  chil- 
dren to  the  entrance  of  a  small  town 
which  boasted  only  of  four  or  five  streets. 
Towards  one  of  the  smallest  of  these  Eob 
bent  his  footsteps,  and  he  soon  reached 
the  inn  in  which  "  Madame  Julienne  and 
her  world- famed  company  of  artistes '  had 
taken  up  their  temporary  abode. 

Bobbie  got  very  little  for  his  supper  that 
night;  only  a  dry  crust  with  a  morsel  of 
cheese  to  flavour  it.  For  himself  he  cared 
not,  but  he  knew  that  Ralph's  appetite 
was  too  delicate  to  be  tempted  with  such 
unpalatable  fare.  Nancy,  however,  the 
daughter  of  Mrs.  White,  alias  Madame 
Julienne,  now,  as  on  many  a  former 
occasion,  again  stood  his  friend.,  She 

watched   for   a   favourable    moment  when, 
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unobserved,  she  could  ladle  out  a  soup- 
plateful  of  the  hot  Irish  stew  that  stood 
upon  the  table. 

This,  with  a  thick  slice  of  delicious- 
looking  bread,  she  handed  over  to  Eob, 
who  would  not  eat  a  single  mouthful  of 
his  own  supper  till  he  had  seen  the  larger 
portion  of  the  soup  disappear  down  his  little 
brother's  throat.  At  last  when  Ealph,  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  declared  solemnly  that 
he  was  "  quite  full,"  that  he  could  not  in 
fact  swallow  another  bit  if  he  tried  "  ever 
so  hard,"  Eobbie  took  the  remainder,  and 
moistening  his  hard  crust  therein,  ate  his 
supper  with  a  relish  that  many  a  rich  man's 
son  would  have  envied. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

HOW  ROB  AND  RALPH  WERE  LEFT  ALONE  IN 

THE  WORLD. 

'OOR  little  Eob  and  Ealph  !    The 
history  of  their  short  lives  was 
a  sad  one,  as  you  will  hear. 

Eobbie  possessed  many  gifts  of 
Mother  Nature,  one  of  the  chief 
being  an  excellent  memory ;  but  he  could 
never  remember  the  time  when  he  had,  like 

other  children,  an  abiding  home.     All  his 
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life  long  he  had  travelled — sometimes  stay- 
ing two  or  three  months  in  one  town,  and 
only  a  night  or  two  in  others — with  "the 
Company,"  to  which  he  and  Ralph  still 
belonged,  and  of  which,  at  one  time,  their 
father  and  mother  had  been  leading  mem- 
bers ;  but  then  it  was  "  Herr  Breitmann's 
Company,"  and  " Madame  Julienne"  only  one 
of  the  less  brilliant  stars  that  shone  in  it. 

Until  Ralph  was  two  years  old,  Rob  could 
never  be  certain  whether  his  recollections 
were  those  of  realities  or  dreams,  but  he  was 
quite  sure  of  what  happened  after  that.  It 
was  then  that  his  mother  first  became  weak 
and  ailing,  and  as  month  after  month  went 
by  and  her  weakness  still  increased,  she  had 
gradually  left  off  acting  and  singing,  and 

had  given  her  time  wholly  to  teaching  her 
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children,  and  sewing  for  them  and  her 
husband.  Even  these  light  tasks,  however, 
soon  grew  too  heavy  for  her,  and  on  several 
occasions  "  the  Company '  were  obliged  to 
extend  their  stay  in  a  town  till  their  invalid 
member  had  gathered  sufficient  strength  to 
journey  on. 

At  last,  the  doctor,  who  was  called  in  to 
see  her,  said  that  she  must  no  longer  travel 
about  from  place  to  place,  and  he  told  Herr 
Breitmann,  with  a  very  grave  face,  that  in 
order  that  his  wife's  life  might  be  prolonged 
as  much  as  possible,  absolute  quiet  and  re- 
pose were  necessary.  Upon  this  Mrs.  White 
came  forward  and  offered  handsome  terms 
to  be  allowed  to  buy  the  leadership  of  ' '  the 
Company  " — an  offer  which  Herr  Breitmann 

was  only  too  glad  to  accept. 
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Then  followed  the  very  happiest  period 
tjiat  the  children  had  ever  known.  Just  for 
a  few  months  they  had  a  home  like  other 
people — a  tiny  cottage  in  a  sunny  road  on 
the  outskirts  of  a  large  town. 

Here  Herr  Breitmann  endeavoured  to 
get  pupils — a  matter  which  he  found  very 
difficult  to  accomplish- -for  people  looked 
askance  at  a  man  who,  though  gentlemanly 
in  his  manners  and  appearance,  was  nothing 
but  a  strolling  minstrel,  and  lived  in  a  cot- 
tage like  any  poor  peasant  among  them. 

Only  a  very  few  parents  would  engage 
such  a  teacher  for  their  children ;  and  per- 
haps these  would  have  declined  to  do  so,  had 
not  the  low  terms  asked  by  Herr  Breitmann 
been  an  especial  inducement.  So  with  a 

very  heavy  heart  the  poor  man  felt  his  purse 
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grow  lighter  day  by  day,  and,  what  was 
worse,  he  knew  that  the  end  of  his  wife's 
life  on  earth  was  rapidly  approaching. 

But  neither  present  nor  future  troubles 
weighed  upon  the  minds  of  his  little  sons. 
Kalph,  with  a  few  broken  toys,  and  the  tiny 
garden  for  a  play-ground,  was  as  happy  as 
the  day  was  long;  while  Kobbie  took  a  grave 
interest  in  domestic  matters,  and,  child  as 
he  was,  made  himself  very  useful  in  the 
house.  Indeed,  he  was  under-nurse,  under- 
housemaid,  and  cook's  assistant  all  in  one, 
his  father  taking  the  head  in  each  depart- 
ment. 

But  the  very  happiest  times  of  all  for 
the  children  were  those  occasions  when,  on 
warm  days,  their  father  carried  their  mother 
into  the  garden,  and  placed  her  on  a  couch 
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beneath  the  shade  of  an  old  apple-tree. 
Then  Eob  remembered  how  he  and  Ealph 
used  to  nestle  close  to  her  side,  while  she 
stroked  their  hair,  and  told  them,  in  simple, 
childish  language,  beautiful  stories  from  the 

O          o     ' 

Bible,  and  uttered  such  gentle  words  of  lov- 
ing counsel  that  they  sank  down  in  Bob's 
tender  heart,  and  took  lasting  root  there. 
Ealph  was  little  more  than  a  baby,  and  so 
could  not  understand  all  that  she  said, 
but  he  loved  to  listen  to  her  sweet,  low 
voice,  and  feel  the  caressing  touch  of  her 
soft,  white  hand. 

Very  soon  there  came  one  never-to-be- 
forgotten  night — a  night  when  Eob  awoke 
to  see  his  father  bending  over  him  with  a 
pale,  agonised  face. 

"  My  boy,"  he  cried,  in  a  voice  of  infinite 
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sorrow  and  pain,  "  your  mother  is  dying, 
and  wants  to  see  you.  Come  quickly,  and 
bring  Ealph." 

Hand-in-hand  the  children  went  into  the 
room — Eob  with  a  strange  shrinking  sen- 
sation of  fear  upon  him,  and  Ealph  with  a 
pout  upon  his  baby-lips ;  for  he  did  not 
approve  of  being  so  rudely  disturbed  from 
his  slumber. 

But  all  Bobbie's  fear  vanished  when  he 
saw  his  mother  with  outstretched  arms,  and 
eyes  full  of  love  and  yearning  for  her  little 
ones.  Their  father  lifted  them  to  the  bed, 
and  their  mother's  last  earthly  effort  was  to 
draw  them  towards  her,  and  to  whisper  as  she 
kissed  them,  "My  darlings!  I  pray  God  to 
bless  you."  Ealph  was  startled  into  silence, 

and  the   elder  boy  clung   to   his   mother's 
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breast  in  an  agony  of  grief.  Then  there 
came  a  deeper  breath  than  before,  a  little 
low  cry,  a  quick  gasp,  and  Eobbie's  mother 
fell  back  dead  in  her  husband's  arms. 

For  a  few  weeks  the  Breitmanns  stayed 
on  in  the  little  cottage.  Very  dreary,  very 
desolate  weeks  they  were,  too.  To  Robbie's 
poetic  mind — for  the  child  was  every  inch 
a  poet-  -they  were  like .  the  bitter  cold  and 
snow  of  winter  following  without  gradation 
upon  a  summer  of  sunshine,  and  joy,  and 
brightness. 

Then  once  more  they  rejoined  "  the 
Company,"  and  now  Herr  Breitmaun  was 
obliged  to  take  the  position  of  a  subordi- 
nate where  before  he  had  been  the  master 
and  director. 

With   the    change  in  his  position  there 
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came  also  a  change  upon  the  man  himself. 
He  had  loved  his  wife  intensely  and  de- 
votedly, and  her  death  was  a  terrible  blow 
to  him.  True,  there  were  Kob  and  Kalph 
left ;  but  he  was  a  man  whose  very  nature 
required  sympathy  and  guidance,  and  with- 
out his  wife  to  lean  upon,  he  sank  into  a 
listless,  melancholy  state  which  was  bad  for 
himself,  and  still  worse  for  the  children. 
Kob,  with  wonderful  instinct  in  a  child  so 
young,  seemed  indeed  to  comprehend  his 
father's  character.  He  was  his  constant 
comforter  and  companion,  and  waited  on 
him  with  a  zeal  that  was  truly  touching, 
while,  at  the  same  time,  he  ministered  to 
little  Ealph's  wants  with  almost  a  mother's 
thoughtfulness. 

So  the  months  passed  away,  and  still  the 
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old  oppression  weighed  down  the  spirits  of 
Herr  Breitmann.  Presently,  however,  a  cir- 
cumstance occurred  which  induced  him  to 
take  a  fresh  interest  in  life. 

It  so  happened  that  Herr  Breitmann  was 
thrown  into  contact  with  an  actor  who  was 
on  the  eve  of  sailing  for  America.  This 
actor  took  a  strong  liking  to  the  melan- 
choly, gentlemanly  man  whose  dramatic 
and  musical  talent  was  evidently  wasted  in 
the  company  of  the  strolling  players  with 
whom  he  consorted,  and  he  asked  him 
plainly  why  he  was  not  acting  in  one  of 
the  London  theatres,  or  ranking  there  as  a 
professional  singer.  These  questions  were 
received,  however,  with  such  evident  em- 
barrassment, and  Herr  Breitmann  showed 

such  great   reluctance  to  pursue  the  sub- 
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ject — as  indeed  be  always  did  when  his 
personal  affairs  were  touched  upon — that 
the  stranger  could  only  apologise,  and  beg 
to  be  pardoned.  He  then  proposed  that 
his  new  friend  should  accompany  him 
to  America. 

The  offer  was  declined  at  first  ;  for  Herr 
Breitmann  knew  that  if  he  went  from 
England,  his  boys — it  was  impossible  to 
take  them  with  him — would  be  left  to 

the  mercy  of  strangers. 

•  *... 
Nevertheless,  he  longed  for  the  "change 

o  o 

of  scene,  the  excitement,  and  the  probable 

gain  that  the  adventure  would  yield  him ; 

-  ^ 

and  when  Mrs.  White  passed  him  her  word 
that  she  would  act  a  mother's  part  towards 
his  children,  he  hesitated  no  longer,  but 

closed   with   the   proposal   that   had    been 
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come  back  again — won't  you,  fader? ' " — (Page  48.) 
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made  him,  and  entered  enthusiastically  into 
all  the  arrangements  concerning  it.  He  re- 
solved, however,  under  every  circumstance, 
to  leave  America  at  the  end  of  a  year, 
and  to  defray  the  expenses  of  the  children 
during  his  absence,  he  sold  the  only 
articles  of  jewellery  remaining  in  his  pos- 
session —  a  beautiful  diamond  ring,  and 
handsome  watch  and  chain.  Eeserving 
only  a  small  amount  of  the  proceeds  for 
himself,  he  placed  the  rest  in  Mrs.  White's 
hands.  From  Eobbie's  conversation  with 
Ealph  we  learnt  what  further  provision  he 
made  for  their  future  "  in  case  anything 
should  happen  to  him." 

All  too  soon  the  time  arrived  when  Eob  and 
Ealph  had  to  say  good-bye  to  their  father. 

They  went  with  him  to  the  railway  station, 
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and  were  with  him  to  the  last.  Eobbie  bit 
his  lips,  and  bravely  kept  back  the  floods  of 
tears  that  longed  to  come  ;  while  Ralph  stood 
by  with  big,  staring  eyes,  wondering  what 
it  was  all  about,  and  calling  out,  with  a 
comical  mixture  of  present  disappointment 
and  joyful  anticipation,  "  Fader's  going 
away,  but  fader  '11  soon  come  back — won't 
you,  fader  ? ' 

Herr  Breitrnann  took  the  child  in  his 
arms,  and,  kissing  him  again  and  again,  told 
him  that  he  would  be  sure  to  come  back  very 
soon,  and  bring  lots  of  pretty  toys  with  him, 
and  then  they  would  all  three  be  so  happy 
together.  But  there  was  a  different  fare- 

o 

well  for  Rob.     Scarcely  a  word  was  spoken. 

i 

There  was  one  long,  close  pressure  in  his 

father's  strong  arms,  and  a  whispered  "  Pray 
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for  me,  my  darling.  Think  of  your  mother 
and  be  good  to  Ealph.  Promise  me  that, 
Eobbie ;  promise  me  that  you'll  be  good  to 
Ealph." 

For  a  moment  the  child  trembled ;  then 
calmly  and  steadily  he  replied,  "  I  will,  dear 
father,  I  promise  you  I  will ;  but  oh !  come 
back  to  us  soon.  Good-bye,  good-bye." 

There  was  the  wave  of  a  green  flag, 
a  shriek  from  the  engine,  and  the  train 
glided  slowly  out  of  the  station.  For  the 
first  time  in  his  life  Eob  felt  a  queer  sensa- 
tion of  numbness  and  darkness  and  know- 
nothingness.  Then  a  noise  as  if  a  hundred 
clocks  were  being  wound  up  at  once  sounded 
in  his  ears,  and  somebody  said  in  a  strange, 
hollow  voice,  "  There,  he's  coming  to,  now. 

Who  would  have  thought  that  he  felt  it  so, 
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and  so  quiet  and  composed  as  he  was,  with 
never  a  tear  nor  a  word." 

Eob  opened  his  eyes,  and  they  fell  upon 
Ealph,  who,  with  a  white,  frightened  face, 
was  kneeling  by  his  side  upon  the  ground. 
Then  it  all  rushed  back  to  his  memor}^ 
and  with  an  overwhelming  sense  of  lone- 
liness he  drew  his  little  brother  closely 
to  him,  and  sobbed  out,  "  0  Ealph,  Ealph  ! 
we  must  love  each  other  more  than  ever 
now ;  for  we've  only  got  each  other  left. 
I've  only  got  you,  and  you've  only  got  me." 
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CHAPTER  III. 

ROB  RESOLVES  UPON  ACTION. 

'URING  the  weeks  that  followed 
upon  the  conversation  recorded 
in  the  first  chapter,  Ralph  was  so 
much  better  and  stronger  that  Rob 
almost  ceased  to  think  of  the  "  plan ' 
which  he  had  talked  over  so  eagerly  with 
his  little  brother.  Indeed,  Ralph  grew  quite 

his  old  self  once  more,  trotting  about  with 
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messages,  going  on  errands,  and  above  all 
taking  a  profound  interest  in  everything 
that  Eob  said  and  that  Eob  did,  for  Kob 
was  Ealph's  hero.  In  his  eyes,  no  king  in 
the  whole  world  was  half  so  grand  and 
magnificent  as  was  Kobbie  when  arrayed  in 
the  splendid  gold  and  tinsel  ornaments  in 
which  he  sometimes  acted.  In  his  ears,  no 
music  in  the  world  was  half  so  sweet  or  so 
lovely  as  the  sound  of  Eobbie's  voice. 

The  children  were  favourites  with  all,  ex- 
cepting with  her  whose  favour  would  most 
have  tended  to  increase  their  happiness — 
that  was  Mrs.  White.  The  continued  and 
mysterious  silence  on  the  part  of  Herr 
Breitmann  induced  her  to  believe  that  he 
had  either  abandoned  his  children,  or  had 
met  with  his  death  in  America.  The  money 
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that  he  had  left  with  her  had  loog  been 
spent. 

True,  there  was  the  letter ;  but  though 
she  had  put  it  away  in  safety,  she  placed  no 
reliance  on  its  value  or  efficiency.  That  a 
rich  man  would  open  his  heart  and  home  at 
a  moment's  notice  to  two  little  friendless 
creatures  like  Eob  and  Ealph,  was  rather  too 
improbable  a  story  to  be  easily  credited.  No, 
she  feared  that  for  the  future  it  would  de- 
volve upon  her  to  provide  a  home  for  the 
children. 

Had  there  been  only  Kobbie  she  would 
not  have  cared.  She  knew  that  she  could 
make  a  good  market  of  his  talents,  but 
Ealph  was  a  weak,  delicate  child,  with  no 
other  gift  apparently  than  to  be  in  every- 
body's way.  She  looked  upon  him,  too,  as 
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a  drawback  to  any  great  benefit  that  might 
be  derived  from  Kob ;  for  nothing  would 
induce  the  elder  boy  to  forego  certain  cares 
and  attentions  that  he  lavished  upon  his 
brother. 

There  had  been  times  when  not  even 
blows,  — •  as  Mrs.  White  had  proved,  — 
would  bring  Eob  from  his  post  as  nurse  at 
Ealph's  bedside.  His  sense  of  honour  made 
him  appear  at  all  advertised  and  expected 
performances,  and  he  never  disgraced  them 
by  bad  acting,  but  to  leave  Ealph  for  a  trifling 
matter,  when  he  was  worse  than  usual,  was 
what  Eobbie  would  never  consent  to  do. 

His  father's  parting  words  were  con- 
stantly in  his  memory,  and  he  would 
rather  have  died  than  not  have  carried 

out  to  the  very  letter  the  promise  that  he 
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had  made.  Poor,  faithful  little  Eob !  his 
was  an  old  head  on  young  shoulders. 
Yet,  in  spite  of  his  precociousness,  his 
shrewdness,  and  the  quick  perception  of 
human  nature  that  characterised  him,  he 
could  be  at  times  as  frolicsome  and  mis- 
chievous as  a  boy  of  ten  can  be,  and 
withal  he  possessed  a  splendidly  healthy 
constitution,  and  a  digestion  that  could 
take  in  anything — from  a  raw  turnip  to 
the  stalest  of  stale  tarts  sold  at  a  reduced 
rate  at  an  indifferent  pastry-cook's  shop. 
Nothing  came  amiss  to  Robbie. 

But,  alas  for  the  poor  child  !  the  improve- 
ment in  his  little  brother's  health  was  of 
short  duration.  With  the  first  chilly  even- 
ings of  early  autumn,  Ralph's  old  hacking 

cough  was  heard,  he  complained   of  aches 
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and  pains,  and  the  least  exertion  tired  him. 
Eob  begged  Mrs.  White  to  call  in  a  doctor. 
As  may  be  supposed,  she  refused  to  listen 
to  such  a  request.  Eobbie  knew,  however, 
that  he  had  a  power  in  reserve  that  would 
effect  his  desire.  He  made  use  of  this 
power  now,  and  declared  that  until  Mrs. 
White  would  let  Ealph  have  medical  advice 
he  would  neither  act  nor  sing  for  her.  Of 
course  Rob  won  the  day,  and  much  against 
Mrs.  White's  will  the  doctor  was  sent  for. 

He  was  a  kind,  benevolent-looking  man, 
whose  smile  so  reassured  little  Ealph  that 
he  lay  without  so  much  as  a  tremble  while 
his  chest  was  being  examined.  Breathless 
with  anxiety,  Eob  waited  to  hear  the  doctor's 
opinion.  Ealph's  weakness  was  constitu- 


tional, he  said,  and  there  was  no  immediate 
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danger  to  be  apprehended.  A  warmer  cli- 
mate, with  plenty  of  nourishing  food  and  no 
fatigue  of  any  kind,  would  probably  bring 
a  perfect  cure,  but  without  these — and  he 
shook  his  head  gravely  as  he  said  it — he 
would  not  answer  for  the  consequence. 

Mrs.  White  tossed  her  head  when  she 
heard  it,  and  asked  Rob  if  he  expected  her 
to  starve  in  order  that  children  who  had  no 
claim  upon  her,  and  who  but  for  her  kind- 
ness would  be  little  paupers  in  a  workhouse, 
might  live  like  the  richest  in  the  land  ? 
Rob  made  no  answer,  but  he  felt  that  now, 
if  ever,  the  time  had  arrived  when  he  must 
carry  out  the  scheme  that  he  had  talked 
over  with  Ralph  weeks  ago,  on  that  star- 
light night  in  June. 

It  would  be  a  difficult  undertaking,  as  he 
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was  only  too  fully  aware.  There  was  one 
circumstance,  however,  that  was  just  then 
greatly  in  his  favour;  which  was  that  "the 
Company '  were  performing  in  a  town 
within  fifty  miles  of  London,  and  Rob 
felt  pretty  certain  that  his  little  hoard  of 
money  would  be  sufficient  to  pay  the  rail- 
way fare  both  for  himself  and  Ralph. 

To  get  possession  of  the  letter- -that 
magic  letter  which,  when  delivered  to  the 
person  to  whom  it  was  addressed,  would 
prove  a  charm  to  restore  health  and 
strength  to  Ralph,  and  give  them  all 
things  pleasant — was  absolutely  necessary, 
but  how  to  obtain  it  was  more  than  Robbie 
knew.  For  hours  he  sat  and  pondered. 
Plan  after  plan  suggested  itself,  but  each 
was  as  impracticable  as  the  last. 
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It  would  have  been    the  more  straight- 

o 

forward  course  of  action  had  he  gone 
to  Mrs.  White  and  frankly  owned  that 
he  knew  of  the  existence  of  the  letter 
and  of  his  father's  desire,  but  Eob  felt  in- 
stinctively that  instead  of  furthering  his 
wishes,  she  wrould  keep  such  a  strict  guard 
over  him  and  his  brother  that  it  would  be 
impossible  for  them  to  effect  their  escape 
at  all. 

He  at  length  resolved  to  take  Nancy 
into  his  confidence.  What  would  have 
been  the  result  of  this  it  is  doubtful  to 
say,  but  before  he  could  put  his  reso- 
lution into  practice,  a  most  unlooked-for 
occurrence  placed  the  coveted  letter  literally 
within  the  reach  of  his  own  hand. 

It   happened   that    one    evening,  in  the 
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midst  of  a  public  performance,  Mrs.  White 
suddenly  discovered  that  she  had  left 
behind  in  her  lodgings  a  certain,  muslin 
ruffle  which  she  intended  to  wear  when 
personating  the  character  of  Mary,  Queen 
of  Scots,  and  she  bade  Eob,  whose  services 
would  not  be  again  required  on  the  stage, 
hurry  to  the  inn,  and  bring  her  the  missing 
article  of  finery.  He  was  off  like  lightning, 
for  here  was  an  unexpected  chance  of  know- 
ing how  Ealph  was  doing — Ealph,  who  had 
been  very  poorly  all  day,  and  whom  he  had 
put  to  bed  before  starting  with  the  others  to 
the  town-hall.  He  found  him  fast  asleep  ; 
so,  with  a  hasty  glance  to  see  that  he 
was  nicely  tucked  up,  Kob  ran  quietly 
into  Mrs.  White's  bedroom.  The  ruffle  was 

lying  on  the  bed  as  she  had  told  him. 
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He  caught  it  up,  and  was  just  passing 
out  of  the  room,  when  his  eye  was 
attracted  by  a  number  of  papers  and  let- 
ters that  lay  loosely  scattered  over  a  little 
table  near  the  door.  At  the  si^ht  of  one 

o 

of  these,  Robbie's  heart  gave  a  big  thump, 
and  for  a  moment  he  could  hardly  breathe. 
Then  recovering  himself,  he  stepped  boldly 
to  the  table.  Yes,  it  was  as  he  thought. 

o 

There,  sure  enough,  was  the  letter — his 
father's  letter — with  its  staring  red  seal. 
It  bore,  too,  the  name  that  he  now  re- 
membered to  have  heard  mentioned  in 
the  conversation  with  Mrs.  White — Robert 
Badnock,  Esquire,  M.D.  Without  a  mo- 
ment's hesitation  Robbie  slipped  it  in  his 
pocket,  and  was  off  like  a  shot  once  more 

for  the  town-hall. 
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That  he  had  taken  something  that  did 
not  belong  to  him  never  once  occurred  to 
the  child.  Had  it  struck  him  in  that  light, 
he  would  have  scorned  to  touch  the  letter. 
It  was  his  father  s  letter,  he  thought 
simply,  and  not  Mrs.  White's  at  all.  It 
had  only  been  given  to  her  in  trust  for 
him  and  Ealph,  but  as  she  had  neglected  to 
fulfil  that  trust,  then  he,  for  his  brother's 
dear  sake,  would  risk  all  difficulties,  and  en- 
deavour to  carry  out  their  father's  request. 

Arrived  at  the  town-hall,  Kob  gave  the 
ruffle  to  Mrs.  White,  and  retired  to  a  quiet 
corner  of  the  dressing-room.  For  a  full 

o 

half-hour  he  sat  perfectly  still,  with  a 
thoughtful  face  and  a  puckered  brow  ;  then, 
with  the  air  of  one  who  has  made  up  his 
mind  and  resolved  upon  a  course  of  action, 
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lie  started  up  and  asked  Nancy  if  she 
would  allow  him  to  return  to  their  lodg- 
ings. She  gave  him  the  required  per- 
mission, and  once  more  he  ran  along  the 
straggling  streets,  which  were  now  lighted 
by  a  brilliant  full  moon. 

The  first  thing  that  he  did  on  reaching 
the  inn  was  to  go  to  a  large  chest  in  which 
were  kept  a  variety  of  old  clothing  and 
theatrical  costumes  belonging  to  "  the 
Company."  Diving  almost  to  the  bottom 
of  this,  Eob  fished  up  some  short  skirts 
and  a  jacket,  in  which  garments  he  him- 
self had  once  personated  the  character  of 
a  little  girl. 

He  had  no  scruples  about  taking  them, 
for   his    father   had   bought    and    paid  for 

the   materials   of  whieli   they  were  made. 
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He  next  took  out  an  old  fur  tippet 
which  had  belonged  to  his  mother ;  then, 
rolling  all  together  in  a  tight  bundle, 
he  crept  cautiously  back  to  the  little 
closet  in  which  he  and  Ralph  slept,  and 
concealed  his  treasure  under  the  bed.  No 
sooner  was  this  done  than  sounds  from  below 
told  him  that  Mrs.  White  and  the  rest 
of  her  company  had  returned  to  the  house. 
So,  with  a  loving  look  at  Ralph,  who  was 
still  quietly  sleeping,  Robbie  descended  to 
the  supper-room,  where,  as  usual,  some  of 
the  worst  of  the  food  fell  to  bis  share. 


Poor  child !  his  head  was  aching,  and 
his  heart  was  heavy  indeed.  He  felt 
that  he  had  arrived  at  an  all-important 
moment  of  his  life,  and  that  the  step 

which  he  had  resolved  to  take,  was  beset 
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with  untold  difficulties  and  dangers.     Now, 

o 

too,  that  he  was  about  to  part  with  all 
the  old  familiar  faces  of  those  with  whom 
he  had  lived  so  long,  they  suddenly  became 
very  dear  to  him.  As  for  Nancy,  who  had 
always  been  his  friend,  he  hardly  dared 
to  glance  at  or  speak  to  her,  because  of 
the  tears  that  kept  rushing  to  his  eyes, 
and  the  big  swelling  that  kept  rising  in 
his  throat  whenever  he  did  so.  Presently, 

however,   he    forced   himself  to   go  up   to 
"^  •<• 

her,  and  slipping  his  hand  into  hers,  he 
said  softly  and  gratefully — it  was  the 
only  farewell  he  could  take,  poor  boy ! — 
"  Nancy,  you  have  been  so  good  to  us 

since  father  went.     I  don't  know  what  we 
^  ¥ 

should   have   done  without    you.      I    shall 

J 

never  forget  you,  as  long  as  I  live." 
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Nancy  stared  at   him.     It  was    a    most 

V 

unusual  thing  for  Rob  to  break  through 
his  reserve  with  anybody  but  Ralph,  and 
she  did  not  understand  it.  She  thought 
that  he  must  be  trying  to  coax  her  into 
giving  him  something  nice  for  his  supper. 

"Ah,"  she  said,  half  in  fun,  half  in 
earnest,  "  it's  cupboard  love,  isn't  it,  Rob  ? 
You're  thinking  how  you  would  like  a  bit 
of  that  cold  plum-pudding,  arn't  you  ? ' 

Robbie's  face  flushed  indignantly.  "No," 
he  said  briefly,  "  I  never  thought  about  the 
pudding."  Then,  to  Nancy's  astonishment, 
he  drew  his  hand  from  hers,  burst  into 
tears,  and  ran  out  of  the  room. 

It  seemed  so  hard,  Rob  thought,  that 
nobody,  not  even  Nancy,  would  give  him 

a  last  kind  look  or  word.     He  put  down 
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the  pieces  of  bread  and  cheese  that  he 
had  brought  up  with  him  to  his  own  little 
bedroom  whither  he  had  flown  for  refuge , 

O      ' 

and  knelt  down  by  the  window,  weeping 
bitterly.  Yet  even  in  his  trouble  he  re- 
membered Balph,  and  stifled  his  sobs  that 
they  might  not  disturb  him.  But  all  was 
so  calm  and  peaceful  without,  and  the  big 
moon  looked  down  upon  him  so  pitifully, 
as  it  seemed  to  Kob,  that  very  soon  he 
grew  quiet  too.  Then,  as  he  continued  to 
gaze  straight  up  into  the  depths  of  the 
dark  blue  sky  that  was  thickly  spangled 
with  glittering  stars,  it  appeared  to  his 
worn-out,  excited  mind,  that  all  at  once 
the  moon  shone  with  the  never-forgotten 
look  of  his  dear  mother's  face  when  she 

smiled    approvingly    upon    him.       Mother 
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knew  all  about  it,  of  course,  and  God 
knew,  and  with  that  thought  Kob  smiled 
too,  and  was  comforted. 

He  was  aroused  by  a  voice  that  whis- 
pered, — "  Let  me  in,  Kobbie,  I  want  to 
speak  to  you." 

He  knew  the  voice,  and  opened  the  door 
directly,  saying  softly — 

"  What  is  it,  Nancy  ?  Please  don't  make 
a  noise,  for  Ralph's  fast  asleep." 

"  Here,"  she  said,  holding  out  something 
towards  him.  "  Here's  a  plate  of  rice-pud- 
ding. I  knew  you'd  got  nothing  but  a  bit 
of  bread  and  cheese,  so  I  thought  I'd  bring 
you  this." 

"  Oh  thank  you,  Nancy,"  he  replied 
gratefully,  "  that  is  good  of  you,  and  you 


know  I  didn't  mean  to — to  "- 
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He  could  get  no  farther  for  the  tears  that 
choked  his  utterance,  but  Nancy  stooped 
down  and  kissed  him  so  tenderly  that  Kob 
knew  she  understood  what  he  meant. 

He  was  more  than  comforted  now.  That 
unaccustomed  kiss,  and  the  knowledge  that 

'  ,        o 

he  and  Nancv  were  friends,  made  his  heart 

•/ 

quite  light  and  happy.  He  broke  off  a 
bit  of  bread  and  ate  it,  the  remainder  he 
wrapped  carefully  in  paper.  Then,  having 
prayed  "  that  God  would  help  him  to  take 
Ealph  safe  to  London,"  he  lay  clown,  with- 
out undressing,  by  his  brother's  side,  and 

watched  and  watched  the  whole  night 
through. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

A    WALK  AND   A    TALK. 

AKE  up,  Ralpliie  dear." 

It  was  Rob's  voice,  but  so  low 
that  it  scarcely  reached  the  drowsy 
ears  to  which  it  was  addressed. 

Ralph  only  turned  over,  and  said 
dreamily — 

"  You've  been  a  long  time  coming,  Rob. 
Make  haste  into  bed,  for  I'm  so  sleepy." 

cc  You  must  wake  up,"  said  Rob,  empha- 

70 


A   Walk  and  a  Talk. 


tically.      "You   must    wake   up  now,    now 
directly.'' 

But  the  sleepy  voice  only  murmured— 

"  Get  into  bed  and  cuddle  me,  I'm  so 
sleepy  and  so  cold." 

However  harsh  they  might  appear,  Eob 
felt  that  there  was  nothing  for  it  but 
to  adopt  severer  measures.  He  therefore 
deliberately  turned  down  the  bedclothes, 
and  left  Ealph's  small  thin  limbs  exposed 
to  the  chilliness  of  the  early  October  morn- 
ing. The  child  shivered,  rubbed  his  eyes, 
and  sat  up. 

" Don't  make  the  least  bit  of  noise, 
dear,"  said  Eob,  throwing  his  arms  around 
the  little  shivering  form,  "but  do  just  as 
I  tell  you,  and  then  you'll  soon  be  so 
jolly  and  so  happy." 
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Ealpli  would  doubtlessly  have  preferred  to 
be  "jolly  and  happy  "  in  the  present,  leaving 
the  future  to  take  care  of  itself.  He  was 
obedient,  however,  inasmuch  as  he  uttered 
never  a  word,  but  he  stared  at  his  brother 
as  if  he  thought  he  had  been  demented. 

"  Here,"  went  on  Kobbie,  handing  over 
a  stocking  to  Ralph,  "put  on  your  things 
just  as  quick  as  you  can,  but  ever  so 

quietly,  because  I  don't  want  anybody  to 
know  we  are  getting  up." 

In  silence  and  in  haste  Ralph  did  as  he  was 
bidden,  while  Rob  helped  him,  with  trembling 
eager  fingers.  "  Now  eat  this  up,  every  bit 
of  it,  mind,"  and  Rob  put  into  Ralph's 
hands  the  plateful  of  rice-pudding. 

The  next  tinner  that  Rob  did  was  to  lie 

o 

flat  on  the  floor,  and  drag  from  under  the 
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bed  the    bundle   of  clothes  which   he  had 
placed  there  only  a  few  hours  before. 

Ralph's  bewilderment  increased.  Surely, 
he  was  dreaming  still,  he  thought.  Yes,  he 
must  be  dreaming,  for  in  the  cold,  grey 
light  he  saw  Rob  array  himself  in  a  girl's 
dress  and  jacket,  which,  fortunately  for  their 
wearer,  were  sufficiently  large  to  admit  of 
their  being  put  on  over  his  ordinary  attire  ; 
and  really,  with  his  long  auburn  hair  parted 
down  the  middle,  Eob  presented  the  appear- 
ance of  an  extremely  pretty  little  girl.  No, 
not  such  a  very  little  girl  either,  for  Rob, 
who  was  tall  for  his  a^e,  looked  still  taller 

O     ' 

in  petticoats,  and  might  well  have  passed  for 
a  blooming  lassie  of  twelve. 

It  was  now  Ralph's  turn  to  be  similarly 

disguised ;  and  while  Rob  dressed  him  he 
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whispered  in  his  ear  that  they  were  going 
away  together  on  a  pleasant  journey  to 
that  kind  friend  of  their  father  who  lived 
in  London,  and  who  would  give  them 
everything  they  wanted  ;  and  Ralph,  being 
now  fully  awake,  and  feeling  all  the  better 
for  the  plentiful  supply  of  rice-pudding 
that  he  had  eaten,  entered,  to  Rob's  ex- 
treme delight,  heart  and  soul  into  the 
project. 

Indeed,  it  was  he  who  called  atten- 
tion to  a  very  important  defect  in  his 
brother's  costume,  which  was,  that  his 
trousers  were  quite  three  inches  below  his 
skirts.  But  Robbie  was  rarely  at  a  loss  in 
an  emergency,  and  he  now  proceeded  to 
turn  up  his  trousers,  and  secure  them  at 

the  desired  height  with  a  pin,  "  to  be  quite 
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sure  they  wouldn't  come  down,"  as  lie  said. 
Then  he  stood  at  some  little  distance  from 
his  brother,  and  slowly  turned  himself 
round  and  round,  while  Ealph,  lying  at  full 
length  upon  the  floor,  critically  surveyed 
the  extremities  of  his  skirt,  and  slowly 
pronounced  the  verdict  that  all  was  as 
it  should  be. 

Ealph  himself  had  no  such  difficulty 
to  contend  with ;  he  had  not  as  yet  been 
promoted  to  the  dignity  of  trousers,  and 
his  skirts,  being  somewhat  long  for  him, 
not  only  concealed  his  knickerbockers,  but 
modestly  reached  the  tops  of  his  boots. 

They  were  now  ready,  and  with  a  final 
search  in  his  pocket  to  make  sure  that 
money,  letter,  and  the  remainder  of  the 

bread  and  cheese  saved    from   last  night's 
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supper  were  safe,  Eob  cautiously  opened 
the  door,  and  surveyed  the  enemies'  ground. 
It  was  hardly  light  yet ;  and  dark  shadows 
still  lurked  in  the  corners  of  the  winding 

o 

staircase. 

All  was  still,  however,  and  hand-in- 
hand  the  two  odd-looking  little  figures 
crept  softly  down  the  long  flight  of  stairs 
that  led  into  the  kitchen.  The  fastenings 

o 

of  the  back  door  were  familiar  to  Eob,  and 
he  opened  it  with  scarcely  a  creak.  But 
watchful  ears  for  which  they  had  not  bar- 
gained were  on  the  alert ;  Eoland,  the  big 
house-dog,  began  barking  most  furiously, 
and  at  the  sound  their  blood  ran  cold  with 
terror. 

li  Good  dog,  then.     Quiet,   Eoland,"  said 

Eob,  coaxingly,  as  soon  as  he  had  recovered 
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his  self-possession.  It  was  well  for  him 
that  he  had  previously  made  friends 
with  Eoland,  for  the  dog,  recognising  his 
voice,  with  a  low  whine  returned  to  his 
kennel.  But  at  this  moment  a  bedroom 
window  was  opened,  and  one  of  the  grooms 
belonging  to  the  inn  put  out  his  head  to 
see  what  was  the  cause  of  Roland's  excite- 
ment. 

The  children  trembled,  and  cowered  down 
behind  a  huge  water-butt  that  stood  close 
to  the  back  door.  Perhaps  the  groom 
wras  too  sleepy  to  investigate  very  tho- 
roughly into  the  disturbance  ;  or,  as  Eoland 
was  lying  quietly  in  his  kennel  and  all 
was  silent,  he  might  have  concluded  that 
there  was  no  real  cause  for  alarm ;  at  any 
rate  the  window  was  shut  to  aorain  with  a 
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and  the  children  once  more  breathed 

» 

freely.  Kob,  however,  still  felt  that  Koland 
was  an  enemy  to  be  propitiated,  and  as  they 
left  the  yard  he  kept  talking  to  the  dog 
in  a  voice  which,  though  he  did  his  utmost 
to  make  it  sound  natural,  still  trembled 
with  nervousness  and  fear. 

Had  Eob  been  alone,  perhaps  his  brave 
little  heart  might  have  induced  him  to 
tramp  the  whole  of  the  fifty  miles  to  Lon- 
don, but  such  a  feat  would  have  been 
beyond  Kalph's  power  to  accomplish.  He 
was  sorry  that  his  little  brother  should 
have  to  go  any  of  the  way  on  foot,  but 
he  was  aware  that,  to  escape  observation  in 

B ,  which  was  necessary,  as  they   had 

become  pretty  well   known    in   the    town, 

there  was  nothing  for   it   but  to   walk   to 
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the  next  station,  a  distance  of  eight  miles. 
He  knew  the  road  well  enough,  however, 
and  presently,  when  the  sun  shone  out 
warmly,  the  birds  began  to  twitter  in  the 
hedges,  and  the  dewy  cobwebs  sparkled 
like  gossamer  over  the  late  autumnal  wild 
flowers,  he  began  to  feel  quite  light- 
hearted,  and  he  and  his  brother  trudged 
on  right  merrily.  Indeed  Kalph  actually 
seemed  to  enjoy  it,  and  Eob  took  care  to 
keep  up  his  spirits  by  chatting  awray  as 
cheerfully  as  he  could. 

"  Don't  you  wonder  w?hat  the  rich  gentle- 
man will  be  like?'  he  asked;  "the  rich 
gentleman'  being  the  pleasantest  subject 
he  could  think  of. 

"Yes,  perhaps  he'll  be  like  Mr.  Garston." 


Eob  shook  his  head.     Mr.  Garston   was 
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the  oldest  member  of  "  the  Company," 
bald-headed,  red-faced,  stout,  and  asth- 
matical  ;  the  picture  which  the  boy  had 
drawn  of  his  unknown  friend  by  no  means 
resembled  him. 

"  I  think  he'll   be   altogether   different  : 

O  ' 

I  think  he'll  be  more  like  father,  only  of 
course  he'll  be  ever  so  much  older." 

"  But  wasn't  father  old  ?  " 

':  No,  not  very.  He  hadn't  got  any 
grey  hairs,  you  know,  at  least"  —  Eob 
stopped  short. 


.  ,- 


That  wasn't  quite  true,  because  I   re- 


member  seeing  one  one    morning.     It  was 
soon  after  mother  died,  and  I  asked  him  if 
I  might  pull  it  out." 
And  did  you  ?  " 
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"  Yes,  I  crave  it  a  little  twitch,  and  out  it 

'  O 

came.  Father  looked  at  it  and  said — I 
remember  so  well  because  he  looked  so 
grave  all  of  a  sudden — '  That's  the  fore- 
runner of  many  more.  My  only  wonder  is 
that  they  didn't  come  long  ago  ! '  I  asked 
him  what  made  him  say  that,  and  he  told 
me  it  was  because  he  had  had  so  much 
trouble  in  his  life,  and  it  was  all  the  harder 
to  bear  because  he  had  brought  it  upon 
himself.  Wasn't  it  a  queer  thing  to  say, 
Ealphie  ? ' 

He  thought  it  was,  very. 

"Yes,  because   I   don't   believe  that  he 
could    do     anything    wrong,     do    you  ? ' 
Robbie  asked. 

"  No  ; '     and  a   very  emphatic   "  no  '    it 
was. 
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'  Then  father  kissed  me,"  continued  Rob, 
going  on  with  his  story,  "  and  said  that 
I  must  never  think  that  having  one's  own 
way  made  one  happy.  Poor  father!  Tin 
afraid  after  mother  died  he  used  to  get 
dreadfully  miserable  sometimes.'* 

"  But  you  used  to  comfort  him,  you 
knowr,  Robbie.  Over  and  over  ao;ain, 

7  O  ' 

you've  told  me  that  he  used  to  call  you 
his  '  little  comforter.' ' 

"  I'm  so  glad  he  did,  because  that  show^s 
that  I  did  try  to  do  as  mother  wished. 
She  used  to  tell  me  I  must  be  father's 
comfort  and  your  little  mother,  Ralph." 

After  that  Rob  was  silent  for  a  while. 
The  conversation  had  put  a  new  idea  into 
his  mind,  which  was,  that  the  care  of 

his  little  brother  was  a  double  trust,  im- 
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posed  upon  him  first  by  his  mother  and 
then  by  his  father.  The  thought  brought 
with  it  a  thrill  of  joy- -no  wonder  his 
mother's  face  had  seemed  to  smile  down  so 
lovingly  upon  him  last  night.  It  made 
him  feel  that  the  difficulties  he  had  already 
encountered  were  mere  trifles,  and  stimu- 
lated him  on  to  face  those  that  he  knew 
were  yet  to  come. 

A  sigh  from  Ealpli  recalled  him  to  a 
sense  of  the  present. 

11  Tired,  old  boy  ?' 

"  Only  just  the  tiniest  bit ;  the  sun's 
getting  so  hot."  Then,  after  a  pause — 
"  Where  does  the  sun  go  to  at  night  ? ' 

"It  doesn't  go  anywhere,  it  stops  where 
it  is." 

It  was  not  often  that  Ealpli  contradicted 
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his  brother,  for  it  seemed  to  him  that  Rob 
knew  everything,  therefore  whatever  he 
said  must  be  right.  Such  an  obviously  in- 

i 

correct  statement,  however,  necessitated  a 
little  remonstrance. 

"But  it  can't,  because  every  night  it 
sinks  down  lower  and  lower,  till  presently 
we  can't  see  it  at  all.  You  know  it  does ; 
we've  sat  and  watched  it  ever  so  many 
times." 

"No,  it  doesn't  really  sink;  it  only 
seems  to.  It's  we  who  turn  round — the 

*• 

world,  I  mean — and  the  sun  stands  still." 
"  But   if    the   world    turned    round    we 

should  feel  it  going." 

"  No,  it's  very  funny,  but  we  don't.    Now, 

last   night    the   part    of    the    world    that's 

straight   through    there  " — Rob  pointed  to 
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his  feet,  and  Ralph's  eyes  eagerly  followed 
the  direction  of  his  finger — "  was  up  here." 

"  Then  where  were  we  ?  ' 

"Just  where  I  tell  you — straight  down 
there.  If  you  were  to  dig  a  hole  right 
through  the  middle  of  the  earth,  you'd 
come  to  it." 

"  But  if  we'd  been  there,  we  should  have 
been  upside  down,  and  we  should  have 
tumbled  off." 

Rob  laughed  merrily. 

."  I  don't  know  how  it  is  any  more  than 
you  do,  Ralph,  but  I  know  the  earth  does 
turn  round,  and  that  we  are  just  as  comfor- 
table as  though  it  kept  still.  Oh  dear ! ' 
and  Robbie  sighed,  "  I  wonder  if  I  shall 
ever  know  all  I  want  to.' 


"  Perhaps  the  rich  gentleman  will  have 
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you  taught.  You  would  like  that,  wouldn't 
you,  Kobbie  ? ' 

"  Oh,  I  would  !  There's  heaps  and  heaps 
of  things  I  want  to  know,  and  father  did 
say  that  he  would  send  us  to  school — the 
gentleman  I  mean — but  I'm  afraid  you 
arn't  strong  enough  to  go  to  school,  Ealph." 

"No,  I  don't  think  I  am,"  and  Ealph 
shook  his  head  and  sighed  wearily,  "  but 
you  can  go  all  the  same." 

"I  shall  never  leave  you,  Ealphie, never" 

At  that  the  younger  boy  got  quite  close 
to  his  brother,  who  instantly  put  his  arm 
around  him. 

"  I'm  so  glad  you  won't.  I've  been 
thinking — I  was  afraid" 


What  were  you  afraid  of,  dear  ? ' 

That  the  gentleman    would   take    you 
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away  from  me.  But  I  couldn't  bear  that. 
I  should  die  without  you,  I  know  I  should." 

Eob  did  not  share  his  little  brother's 
fears.  When  his  father  had  spoken  of  "the 
rich  gentleman  "  he  had  conveyed  the  im- 
pression, —  though  liow  Eob  could  not 
have  explained, — that  his  friend  wras  an 
extremely  kind-hearted  man.  Of  course, 
then,  he  would  have  no  wish  to  part 
them,  nor  do  anything  else  that  would  give 
them  pain, — a  conviction  which,  with  no 
small  amount  of  trouble,  he  succeeded  in 
imparting  to  Ealph. 

But  long  before  that  journey  came  to  an 
$nd,  Ealph's  little  weary  feet  began  to  flag. 
There  were  watchful  eyes  upon  him  though, 
and  at  the  first  symptoms  of  fatigue,  Eob 

stooped  down,  and  taking  him  upon  his  back, 
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give  him  a  ride  pick-a-pack ;  so,  sometimes 
carrying,  and  sometimes  cheering  him  with 
loving  words,  he  succeeded  in  getting  his 
brother  over  those  eight  long  miles. 

At  length,  to  their  joy,  the  small  village 
station  appeared  in  sight.  Eob  marched 
boldly  into  the  booking-office,  and  asking 
for  two  half-tickets  to  Waterloo,  laid  down 
his  half-crown  and  his  two  bright  shilling 
pieces  for  payment.  Now,  as  everybody 
knows,  passengers  who  ask  for  half-tickets 
are,  as  a  rule,  critically  and  suspiciously 
inspected  by  the  clerk.  In  the  present 
instance,  Eob  was  surveyed  from  top  to  toe, 
the  look  being  accompanied  by  the  grim 
remark — "  You're  tall  for  a  youngster  of 
twelve,  young  woman,  you  are.  I  guess 

by  rights  you  ought  to  pay  full  fare.': 
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Kob  grew  faint  with  dismay.  Here  was 
a  difficulty  indeed  !  What  the  exact  amount 
of  the  fare  was  he  did  not  know,  but  if 
he  could  not  go  at  half  price,  he  doubted 
whether  he  had  sufficient  money  to  pay  for 
the  tickets. 

"If  you  please,  sir/'  he  said,  earnestly, 
"  I'm  only  just  turned  ten.  I'm  tall  for  my 
age,  I  know,  but  I  can't  help  that.  It's  partly 
the  " — "  petticoats,"  Eob  was  on  the  point 
of  saying,  but  he  stopped  himself  in  time, 

"  Well,  well,  you  look  as  if  you  were  tell- 
ing the  truth,"  replied  the  clerk,  in  a  voice 
that  had  none  of  its  former  satire.  Pro- 
bably the  flushed  face  and  tear-bedewed 
eyes  of  the  "  pretty  little  girl '  did  much 
towards  softening  his  heart.  Passing  over 

the  tickets,  he  gathered  up  the  money. 

89  F  ' 


Rob  and  Ralph. 


"Why,  bless  me,  child,"  he  said,  speak- 
ing quite  kindly  now ;  "  I  don't  want  all 
this.  It's  only  forty-two  miles  from  here 
to  Waterloo,  you  know.  Forty-two  miles 
at  a  penny  a  mile  comes  to — I  wonder 
whether  you  could  answer  that  little  ques- 
tion in  mental  arithmetic,  now  ? ' 

Certainly  Eobbie  could,  and  without  a 
moment's  hesitation  he  replied  "  Three  and 
sixpence." 

"  Eight.  Well  then,  here's  a  shilling  back 
for  you.  Never  pay  more  than  you  need,  and 
always  see  that  you've  got  your  change, 
that's  my  advice  to  you,  young  lady."  So 
saying,  he  gave  them  a  parting  smile  and 
turned  away  to  attend  to  somebody  else. 

Eob  was  greatly  relieved  to  find  that  his 

trouble  had  ended  so  happily,  and  taking 
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Ealph  once  more  by  the  hand,  he  went  out 
on.  the  platform  to  wait  for  the  train.  They 
had  not  been  there  very  long  before  "  ring ' 
went  the  big  bell,  and  the  engine,  with  its 
long  line  of  carriages,  came  snorting  and 
puffing  into  the  station.  Making  good  use 
of  his  eyes,  Eob  secured  a  comfortable  cor- 
ner in  a  compartment  that  had  few  occu- 
pants. Then,  as  soon  as  the  train  was  in 
motion,  he  brought  out  his  packet  of  bread 
and  cheese,  which  was  eaten  with  great 
relish  both  by  him  and  Ealph.  After  that 
the  younger  boy  became  sleepy.  In  watch- 
ing his  eyelids  droop,  Eob's  own  grew 
heavy,  and  in  a  very  little  while  the 
brothers  were  both  sound  asleep,  with 
their  arms  around  each  other's  necks. 
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OB  did  not  wake  till  they  were 
close    at    their  journey's    end. 
He   was  then  aroused  by  the 
ticket  -  collector,    who,    taking 
on     the     two     frightened  -  lookiDg; 

O  O 

children,  patiently  waited  while  the  elder 
one  gathered  his  wits  about  him  and  pre- 
sented his  ticket.  He  had  barely  time  then 
to  reassure  Ralph,  who  awoke  in  much 
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magnificent  as  was  Rob  when  arrayed  in  the  tinsel  ornaments  in  which 
he  sometimes  acted." — (Page  52.) 
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fear  and  trembling,  and  to  make  certain 
that  his  money  and  the  precious  letter  were 
still  in  his  possession,  before  the  train 
came  to  a  standstill  in  that  scene  of  din 
and  commotion — Waterloo  Station. 

They  had  been  in  large  towns  before,  but 
never  in  such  a  place  as  this.  For  a  few 
minutes  Bob  was  almost  stunned  by  the 
noise ;  then,  recovering  himself,  he  took 
the  trembling  Kalph  by  the  hand  and  en- 
deavoured to  find  a  less  crowded  spot.  But 
there  seemed  no  getting  away  from  the 
deafening  confusion  and  constant  stream  of 

o 

people,  and  seeing  a  policeman  loitering 
near,  Eob  summoned  up  courage  to  present 
his  letter  and  ask  to  be  shown  the  way  to 
the  address  that  it  bore. 

The   policeman,    who  was  a   young   and 
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pleasant-looking  man,  felt  quite  sorry  for 
the  countrified,  oddly-dressed  children,  who 
were  evidently  quite  unused  to  London  and 
its  ways,  and  said  kindly — 

"Here,  just  you  come  along  with  me. 
I'll  put  you  into  a  'bus  that'll  set  you 
down  not  far  off  from  Harley  Street — the 
street  that's  written  down  here,  you  know, 
my  girl/'  and  he  pointed  to  the  letter. 

In  spite  of  his  troubles,  Eob  could  hardly 
forbear  a  smile.  On  the  stage  it  would 
have  been  natural  enough,  but  in  real  life 
it  seemed  so  funny  to  be  addressed  as 
"  my  girl." 

In  two  or  three  minutes  they  reached  a 
wide  thoroughfare,  in  which  vehicles  of  all 

O  ' 

descriptions  were   passing  rapidly  to   and 

fro.     After  waiting  a  little,  the  policeman 
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held  up  his  band,  and  at  the  signal  an 
omnibus  stopped. 

"  Now  then,  in  you  get,"  he  said  quickly 
but  kindly,  as  he  lifted  Ealph  in,  and  gave 
a  helping  hand  to  Eob.  Then,  turning  to 
the  conductor,  he  added,  "They're  strangers 
here.  Put  'em  out  at  the  Circus,"  and  with 
a  nod  and  a  smile  to  the  children  he  walked 
away. 

And  now  began  a  journey  which,  from 
its  very  novelty,  would  have  been  pleasant 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  but  Ealph 
still  trembled  with  nervousness,  and  with 
the  disappearance  of  the  good-tempered 
face  of  the  policeman,  Eobbie's  heart  grew 
heavy  as  lead.  The  strange  streets,  the 
crowds  of  people,  the  multiplicity  of 

vehicles,  and  the  great,  black,  rolling  river 
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over  which  they  rattled,  all  filled  him  with 
an  awful  sense  of  the  dangers  into  which 
he  had  come  unprotected,  and  all  but  alone. 
Ah !  if  only  there  had  been  some  one  to 
have  taken  care  of  him,  or  even  to  have 
shared  with  him  the  responsibility  which 
was  almost  crushing  him  with  its  weight. 

It  was  fortunate  for  them  that  the  con- 
ductor of  the  omnibus  remembered  the 
parting  injunction  of  the  policeman,  for 
Kalph  was  too  frightened  and  Eobbie  too 
miserable  even  to  speak.  Then,  as  the  om- 
nibus rolled  away  and  they  were  left  stand- 
ing upon  the  pavement,  Kob's  wretchedness 
increased.  Deeply  now  did  he  regret  the 
step  that  he  had  taken.  Better  far  to  have 
remained  where  they  were  than  to  meet  such 

difficulties  as  they  were  now  encountering. 
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And  perhaps  after  all  the  letter  would  be 
of  no  avail;  perhaps  the  gentleman  didn't 
live  in  Harley  Street  now,  or  may  be  he 
had  forgotten  his  father  and  would  refuse  to 
take  them  in.  If  it  so  happened,  how  could 
they  ever  return  to  Mrs.  White  ?  Nearly 
all  his  money  was  gone.  What  terrible 
ending  would  come  of  it  he  did  not  know. 
His  face  grew  white  with  anguish  and  de- 
spair ;  his  brave,  faithful,  trusting  heart  was 
for  the  moment  utterly  overwhelmed. 

"  Don't  look  like  that,  Eobbie.  Let's  go 
back.  Oh,  let's  go  back ! '  cried  Ealph, 
clinging  tightly  to  him. 

The  voice  acted  like  magic.  Why,  he  had 
been  on  the  point  of  forgetting  that  not  for 
his  own,  but  for  Ralph's  dear  sake,  had  the 

deed  been  resolved  upon  and  begun ;   for 
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the  same  dear  sake  it  should  be  completed. 
At  that  thought,  all  the  misery  and  despair 
went  out  of  his  face,  and  his  eyes  beamed 
with  renewed  hope  as  he  whispered  cheer- 
ingly,  "Never  say  die,  Kalphie.  Why, 
we're  almost  there  now,  and  just  think 
how  jolly  it  will  all  be  then." 

The  speech,  though  vague  in  its  appli- 
cation, was  decidedly  comforting.  Kalph 
smiled  the  ghost  of  a  smile  as  he  gave  his 
brother's  hand  a  loviug  squeeze. 

A  policeman,  as  Eob  remembered,  had 
already  proved  a  friend  in  need.  He  hoped 
that  the  one  standing  yonder  in  the  middle 
of  the  road  would  prove  as  kind  on  the  pre- 
sent occasion. 

He  watched  for  an  opportunity  to  cross, 


but  it  was  some  little  time  before  it  arrived, 
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"Now  rim  for  it,  Ralph/'  he  cried  at  last, 
and  over  rushed  the  children  almost  into 
the  arms  of  the  policeman. 

"  Why,  bless  me  ! '  exclaimed  that  func- 
tionary, "here's  a  double-engined  express 
with  a  vengeance.  Steady  now;  there's  no 
need  to  hurry.  I  guess  you  hail  from  the 
country,  don't  you  ? ' 

"  Oh,  if  you  please,  sir,"  gasped  Eob 
breathlessly,  "if  you  please,  sir,  will  you 
tell  me  where  Harley  Street  is  ? ' 

"  Not  so  very  far  off,  but  a  bit  awkward 
for  a  country  lass  like  you  to  find,"  he 
answered  with  kindly  interest ;  then  raising 
his  voice  and  flourishing  his  arm,  he  called 
out  to  somebody  somewhere,  "  Hi  there, 
matey ! ' 

A  policeman  from  the  opposite  pavement 
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came  leisurely  across  the  crowded  thorough- 
fare. Eob  expected  every  moment  to  see 
him  knocked  down  on  the  ground  and  the 
horses  going  over  him.  But  no  such  catas- 
trophe occurred.  He  merely  raised  his 
hand,  and  at  the  magic  sign,  cabs  and  car- 
riages instantly  pulled  back,  and  allowed 
the  all-important  man  to  pass. 

"Here,"  said  policeman  No.  1,  "just  you 
take  these  children  to  Harley  Street,  will 
you  ?  They're  fresh  from  the  country,  and 
a  bit  skeered  like." 

Policeman  No.  2  laughed   frood-humour- 

O  O 

edly,  muttering  something  about  "  birds  of 
a  feather."  He  then  took  Ealph  by  the 
hand  and  told  Kob  to  keep  close  at  his  side, 
in  which  order  the  three  started  off  together. 


A  few  minutes'  walk  brought  them  to 
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Harley  Street.  Their  guide  did  not  leave 
them  till  they  had  arrived  at  the  very  num- 
ber of  the  address  on  the  envelope.  Kob 
thanked  him  with  a  bright  smile  of  grati- 
tude, but  his  heart  sank,  and  he  felt  very 
lonely  and  helpless  again,  as  the  policeman 
turned  his  back  upon  them  and  walked  away. 
What  a  grand  house  it .  was  to  be  sure ! 
What  broad  white  steps  !  what  a  big,  shin- 
ing door !  Eob  got  a  firm  hold  of  Ralph's 
hand  before  he  ventured  to  pull  the  bell. 
"Ringa-ding-ding"  it  went,  sharply  and 
clearly,  and  almost  before  Rob's  heart  could 
give  a  single  thump  the  door  was  opened 
by  a  middle-aged  man-servant,  whose  kind, 
pleasant  face  encouraged  the  trembling 
child  to  speak. 


"  If  you  please,  sir,"  he  began,  in  a  voice 
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that  faltered  with  nervousness — "  if  you 
please,  sir,  will  you  give  this  letter  to  John 
Badnock,  Esquire,  M.D.  ?  He's  a  friend  of 
father's,  and  father  left  a  message  that  we 

'  O 

were  to  come  here  to  him." 

The  man  started  as  his  eye  fell  upon  the 
little  speaker's  face. 

"  What  did  you  say,  my  dear  ?  "  he  asked, 
staring  at  him  fixedly. 

Eob  repeated  his  words  in  a  firmer  voice 
than  before,  but  again  their  meaning  seemed 
lost  upon  the  man. 

"  What  is  your  father's  name,  my  child  ? ' 
he  said  abruptly,  still  keeping  his  eyes 
upon  Rob's  face. 

"  Eoderich  Breitmann,"  Robbie  answered 
promptly.  Then,  encouraged  by  the  kind 


gravity    of    the    man's   manner,    he    asked 
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timidly,  "  Please,  sir,  are  you  John  Bad- 
nock,  Esquire,  M.D.  ? ' 

The  man  shook  his  head,  and  it  seemed 
to  the  boy  that  he  looked  disappointed. 
Perhaps — at  anyrate  Kob  could  account 
for  it  in  no  other  way — he  thought  that 
Eoderich  Breitmarm  was  an  ugly  name. 
However  that  might  be,  he  said  kindly, 
after  a  minute's  pause,  "  Well,  well,  come 
in  and  sit  down,  while  I  take  your  letter 
to  Dr.  Badnock." 

With  that  he  brought  them  in  and  seated 
them  upon  a  bench  ;  then,  with  the  letter  in 
his  hand,  he  walked  hurriedly  away,  and 
disappeared  through  a  door  at  the  extreme 
end  of  the  hall. 
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CHAPTEE  VI. 

THE    TRUST  FULFILLED. 

>Y    the    fire     in     a     handsomely 
furnished    library   sat    a   grey- 
haired    gentleman.      The    "  Times ' 
lay  unheeded  upon  his  knee,  and  he 
gazed    at  the   glowing  embers  with 
a   look    upon  his    face  wThich  told   plainly 
that  his  thoughts  were  busy  with  the  past. 

He  was  thinking  how,  from  an   errand- 
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boy  in  a  chemist's  shop,  he  had  striven, 
and  studied,  and  persevered  till,  with 
efforts  that  seemed  almost  incredible  even 
to  himself,  he  had  become  a  noted  phy- 
sician, with  all  that  wealth  could  purchase 
at  his  command. 

Late  in  life  he  had  married,  and  after 
one  short  year  of  wedded  happiness  his 
fair  young  wife  had  died,  leaving  behind 
her  a  tiny  baby  boy.  As  the  old  man 
thought  of  her  death,  a  tear  which  had 

O  ' 

been  slowly  gathering  in  his  eye  rolled 
down  his  cheek,  and  fell  upon  his  thin 
white  hand.  He  looked  at  it,  and  a  sor- 
rowful smile  stole  around  his  lips,  as  if  he 
were  pitying  himself.  Then  he  mentally 
turned  another  page  of  the  history  of  his 

past  life,  and  half  regretfully,  half  wistfully 
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called  to  mind  the  long  pleasant  years  in 
which  his  little  son  Kobert  had  grown  from 
infancy  to  boyhood. 

If  he  had  been  ambitious  for  himself 
he  was  more  so  for  his  child,  and  he 
looked  forward  with  proud  anticipation 
to  the  day  when  his  son  would  be  a 
more  famous  physician  than  even  he  now 
was.  As  the  boy  gradually  approached 
manhood,  however,  his  father  perceived 
that  there  was  little  probability  of  a  reali- 
sation of  his  hopes ;  for  Robert  cared 
for  nothing  so  much  as  for  music  and 
poetry,  and  to  these  arts  he  devoted  his 
whole  time  and  attention.  Hiding  his 
disappointment  as  well  as  he  could,  the 
father  allowed  his  son  to  continue  his 

favourite  pursuits,  hoping  that  time  might 
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work  a  change  in  his  tastes,  and  that  at 
some  future  period  he  might  yet  be  in- 
duced to  follow  out  his  father's  wishes. 

When,  however,  Eobert  told  him  that  it 
was  not  only  his  intention  to  become  a  public 
singer,  but  that  he  had  made  choice  of  art 

O        ' 

actress  for  a  wife,  then  the  doctor's  anger 
burst  forth,  and  in  his  wrath  and  pride  he 
told  his  son  that  if  he  persisted  in  carrying 
out  such  intentions  he  must  no  longer  con- 
sider that  he  had  a  right  to  a  father's  home 
and  affection.  With  equal  pride  Eobert 
accepted  the  alternative,  and  he  left  the 
house  without  so  much  as  one  word  of 
forgiveness  or  affection  having  passed  on 
one  side  or  the  other. 

For  some  few  years  the  old  man  would 

not  allow  his  heart  to  soften  towards  the 
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son  who  had  so  bitterly  disappointed  him ; 
then  little  by  little,  and  especially  after 
he  withdrew  from  the  practice  of  his 
profession,  and  so  had  ample  time  for 
reflection,  there  grew  up  within  him  a 
great  yearning  to  see  his  son  again — a 
longing  to  forgive  and  be  forgiven,  for 
too  late  he  perceived  that  he,  as  well  as 
Eobert,  had  been  to  blame.  To  effect  his 
purpose  he  advertised  in  the  various  Eng- 
lish and  foreign  papers,  but,  alas  !  no  an- 
swer came,  and  though  he  had  continued 
at  intervals  to  put  in  print  such  messages 
as  he  knew  that  his  son  alone  would  un- 
derstand, the  silence  still  continued. 

He  had  ceased  to  hope  now,  and  the  tears 
fell  thick  and   fast  down   the  old  doctor's 

cheeks   as    he    thought  how   his  grey  hair 
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would  surely  go  down  in  lonely  sorrow  to 
the  grave.  Then  his  trouble  found  relief 
in  words. 

"  Oh  my  boy,  my  boy,"  he  cried  softly  to 
himself.  "  My  little  Kobbie,  with  the  silky 
curls  and  dreamy  blue  eyes,  why  haven't 
you  come  back  to  me  ?  Why  haven't 

you" A  slight    noise   in    the   room 

caused  him  to  break  off  abruptly.  Looking 
up,  he  saw  his  old  and  valued  servant 
John  standing  before  him. 

o 

"  Well,  John,  what  is  it  ? '  he  asked. 
"  I  didn't  notice  you  before.  I  was  think- 
ing of  your  young  master,  and  I  suppose 
I" 

"  If  you  please,  sir,"  said  John,  "  here's 
a  letter ;  two  little  lassies  brought  it. 

They're  waiting  for  an  answer,  please,  sir." 
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"  I  won't  keep  them  long.  Hand  me  my 
spectacles,  John,  and  put  the  pens  and  ink 
near  me.  Why  " 

All  the  colour  faded  from  the  old  man's 
lips  as  he  saw  the  handwriting  on  the  en- 
velope. With  a  great  effort  he  broke  the 
seal,  and  unfolded  a  long  and  closely-written 
letter.  Turning  it  over,  he  searched  eagerly 
for  the  signature.  Then  a  little  cry — a  cry 
of  joy — escaped  him,  and  he  sank  back 
in  his  chair  faint  and  trembling.  John 
was  at  his  side  in  a  moment — John,  more 
friend  than  servant,  who  had  been  in  his 
master's  service  for  years,  and  knew  all  the 
history  of  the  family.  In  a  few  minutes 
the  faintness  passed  away;  then,  with  a 
thankful  heart  that  at  last  God  had  granted 

his  prayers  and  given  him  tidings  of  his 
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long-lost  son,  the   old  man  read  the  wel- 
come letter. 


Out  in  the  hall,  hand-in-hand  and  as 
still  as  mice,  sat  Eob  and  Ralph.  Not  a 
sound  disturbed  the  silence  save  the  regu- 
lar tick,  tick,  of  a  clock  against  the  wall. 
The  time  passed  slowly,  and  it  seemed  to 
the  two  children  that  they  had  been  there 
for  hours  when  again  the  door  at  the  ex- 
treme end  of  the  hall  opened,  and  they  saw 
emerging  from  it  a  tall  and  stately  gentle- 
man. That  he  was  greatly  agitated  was 
apparent  even  to  Robbie,  for  his  features 
were  very  pale,  his  eyes  bore  the  traces  of 
tears,  and  his  steps  were  so  trembling  that 

he  was  obliged  to  lean  heavily  upon  the  arm 
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of  the  person  by  his  side — the  man  who  had 
disappeared  with  the  letter. 

In  spite  of  his  agitation  he  advanced 
eagerly,  but  stopped  short  as  he  came  in 
full  sight  of  the  children. 

"  There  is  some  mistake  here,  John,"  he 
said  in  a  voice  which  though  very  low  was 
distinctly  heard  by  Eobbie's  quick  ears. 
"  My  son  asked  me  to  receive  his  boys." 

"  I  told  you,  sir,  if  you  remember,  that 
two  little  lassies  had  brought  the  letter." 

"Ah!  yes,  I  forgot.  And  you  said  they 
were  foreigners,  didn't  you  ? ' 

"  I  fancy  so,  sir,  judging  from  the  out- 
landish name  they  gave  me." 

A  few  more  steps  brought  the  old  man 
opposite  the  children,  who  both  instinctively 

rose  to  their  feet.     Indeed  Eobbie,  dismayed 
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at  finding  that  his  disguise  was  concealing 
his  identity  so  inconveniently,  was  thinking 
how  he  could  best  explain  the  matter.  Be- 
fore he  had  time  to  say  a  word,  however,  the 
gentleman  asked,  gently — 

"  Will  you  tell  me,  my  dear,  who  gave 
you  that  letter  to  bring  to  me  ? ' 

"  If  you  please,  sir,  nobody  gave  it  me," 
Eobbie  replied,  for  the  gentleman  had  ap- 
pealed to  him  as  being  the  elder.  "  I  hap- 
pened to  see  it,  and  so,  as  it  was  father's,  I 
took  it.  Father  left  it  with  Mrs.  White  ever 
so  long  ago,"  he  continued  in  a  voice  that 
gathered  firmness  from  the  kindly  manner 
in  which  the  brown  eyes  of  his  questioner 
looked  down  into  his.  "  And  he  told  her 
that  if  he  didn't  come  back  she  was  to  send 


us  to  London  to  the  same  gentleman  that 
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the  letter  was  addressed  to.  And  please 
father  didn't  come  back,  and  Mrs.  White 
never  sent  us,  and  so,  as  Ealph  was  getting 
worse  and  worse,  and  as  I  knew  father 
meant  what  he  said,  and  wished  it,  I  never 
asked  anybody,  but  dressed  up  in  girl's 
clothes  and  came  straight  away  with 
Ealphie  to  London.  Please,  sir,"  and  now 
the  voice  grew  quite  pleading  in  its 
earnestness,  "  I'm  not  a  girl,  and  Ealph 
isn't  either/' 

John  could  not  forbear  a  smile,  but  not  a 
muscle  of  the  old  man's  countenance  moved, 
and  he  never  withdrew  his  eyes  from  the 
two  little  faces  before  him. 

"  And  what  is  your  name  ? '  was  his  next 
question.  "  Tell  me  that." 

"  Please,  sir,  everybody  calls  me  Eob,  or 
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else  Eobbie,  though  my  real  name's  Koderich 
Breitmann." 

"  Eoderich  Breitmann  ? '  Then — even  if 
the  look  in  their  faces  had  not  said  only  too 
plainly  whose  sons  they  were — there  could 
be  no  mistake,  for  was  not  that  the  name 
which  Eobert  Badnock  had  told  his  father 
in  his  letter  he  had  adopted,  and  which  his 
first-born  child  was  likewise  supposed  to 
bear.  There  was  no  need  for  further  ques- 
tioning. With  arms  outstretched,  and  with 
a  voice  broken  with  sobs,  the  old  man  cried, 
*  "  Children,  I  am  your  grandfather ;  come 
to  me." 

And  then  warm  kisses  were  pressed  upon 
their  lips,  tears  of  joy  fell  upon  their  cheeks, 
and  once  more  Eob  and  Ealph — never  again 

to  be  lonely  or  uncared-for — felt  themselves 
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wrapped  in  the  fond,  close  embrace  of 
one  who  loved  them  because  they  were  his 
own. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Half  an  hour  later,  and  a  merry  little 
party  was  assembled  in  Dr.  Badnock's 
library.  At  the  table  sat  the  two  children, 
and  before  them  was  spread  the  most 
tempting  and  most  delicious  food  that 
they  had  ever  seen,  much  less  tasted. 

Hovering  over  them,  now  giving  them 
a  caress,  now  smiling  in  their  faces,  and 
always  on  the  alert  to  see  that  their 
plates  were  well  filled,  was  their  delighted 
grandfather.  Kob  chatted  away  with  the 
utmost  freedom.  Ealph,  as  usual,  was  the 
quieter  of  the  two  ;  when  he  opened  his 

mouth   it   was   but   to    echo  his   brother's 
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words,   or  to   srive  a  ghost  of  a  laugh   in 

o  o  O 

chorus  with  Bobbie's  merry  peal. 

At  last  the  children  declared  that  they 
could  eat  no  more,  and  John  began  to 

'  O 

take  away  the  plates  and  the  dishes. 
Then  Dr.  Badnock  took  little  Ealph  upon 
his  knee ;  and  Eobbie,  happy  and  con- 
tent in  the  knowledge  of  "  something 

o  o 

attempted,  something  done,"  drew  up  a 
low  stool,  and  sat  himself  down  in  front 
of  the  fire,  which  the  chilliness  of  the  day 
rendered  so  pleasant.  He  was  too  happy, 
for  a  wonder,  even  to  talk ;  Ealph  was  too 
weary,  and  so  a  silence  fell  upon  the  three. 

It  had  lasted  some  time  when  Dr.  Bad- 
nock  spoke. 

"My  dear,"  he  said,  addressing  Eobbie  in 

quite  a  troubled  tone  of  voice, cc  I  am  afraid 
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you  are  very  uncomfortable  in  those  clothes, 
but  you  must  wear  them  until  John  comes 
back  !  I  have  sent  him  to  " 

He  stopped  short ;  for  Kob,  catching  his 
meaning,  burst  forth  into  a  low  peal  of 
rippling  laughter. 

"Oh!  I  forgot  to  take  them  off,"  he  cried. 
And  with  that  he  stood  up,  pulled  off 
the  outer  jacket,  unfastened  the  skirt, 
unrolled  his  trousers,  and  stepped  forth 
in  legitimate  masculine  attire.  He  would 
also  have  divested  his  brother  of  his  femi- 
nine apparel,  but  Ealph,  poor  little  fellow ! 
was  fast  asleep,  and  so  pale  and  fragile  did 
his  thin  face  look,  as  with  its  halo  of 
light  golden  curls  it  rested  on  the  black 
velvet  coat  of  his  grandfather,  that  Kob 

had  not  the  heart  to  awake  him. 
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What  a  joke  it  was  to  be  sure,  and  how 
the  two  enjoyed  it ! 

Then  Rob  sat  down  again  close  to  Dr. 
Badnock's  side,  and  all  the  afternoon  they 
conversed  in  such  low  tones  that  Ralph  was 
never  once  disturbed.  It  was  a  Ions:  and 

o 

a  sad  story  that  Rob  had  to  tell,  and  many 
were  the  questions  that  he  was  called  upon 
to  answer ;  for  his  grandfather  could  not 
rest  content  until  he  had  learnt  all  that 
was  in  Robbie's  power  to  relate. 

It  was  dusk  when  Ralph  awoke.  Then  he 
and  Rob  went  off  under  the  housekeeper's 
charge  to  be  washed  and  made  presentable. 
Dr.  Badnock  could  hardly  let  them  go  from 
his  sight  even  for  so  short  a  time,  and  would 
certainly  have  followed  them,  had  there  not 

been  a  telegram  to  despatch  to  Mrs.  White, 
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and  various  little  matters  to  arrange  for  the 
welfare  and  comfort  of  the  two  unexpected 
arrivals. 

And  surely  no  mother  could  have  taken 
tenderer  care  and  thought  for  her  children 
than  did  that  grey-haired  man  who  had 
been  so  long  childless.  What  joy  it  gave 
him  too  !  Why,  his  happiness  shone  from 
his  tearful  eyes  in  such  a  manner  that  John 
felt  his  grow  wet  from  very  sympathy : 
for  of  course  John  in  this,  as  in  all  other 
matters  that  nearly  affected  his  master, 
rendered  indispensable  and  willing  service. 

Tea  came  next.  After  that  some  won- 
derful picture-books  were  found  for  Kalph's 
amusement,  and  Eob  and  his  grandfather 
sat  down  to  a  game  of  draughts.  It  was  a 

pretty  sight  to  see  them — the  old  man  so 
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intent  .upon  the  child,  the  child  so  intent 
upon  the  game.  Rob  played  well  as  long 

s 

as  his  eyes  were  sparkling  and  awake,  but 
lo  !  all  of  a  sudden  they  became  heavy  and 
weary,  his  face  grew  pale,  his  interest  flagged, 
and,  worn  out  with  the  excitement  and  exer- 
tion of  the  long  eventful  day,  he  begged  to 
be  allowed  to  go  to  bed.  Dr.  Badnock  him- 
self took  them  to  the  room  that  had  been 
prepared  for  them.  It  was  his  own  dressing- 
room  in  fact,  for  he  felt  that  he  must  have 
his  darlings  near  him. 

o 

A  happy  child  was  Robbie !  In  his  dreams 
that  night  he  seemed  to  feel  his  father's 
arms  around  his  neck,  and  to  hear  him 
whisper  as  he  softly  kissed  him,  "  Right 
well  have  you  fulfilled  your  trust,  my  boy, 

my  brave  little  Rob  ! ' 

.  .  •  .  » 
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Furnished  with,  the  name  that  his  son 
had  adopted,  Dr  Badnock  once  more  used 
every  endeavour  to  obtain  information  re- 
specting him,  and  to  induce  him  to  return 
to  a  father  who  was  longing  to  forgive  and 
be  forgiven. 

And  now,  after  long  waiting,  he  received 
a  letter — a  letter  containing  such  sorrowful 
news  that  had  it  not  been  for  the  orphaned 
boys  beneath  his  roof,  he  would  have  felt 
that  he,  too,  would  gladly  have  lain  down 
and  died. 

It  was  from  America,  written  by  the 
man  with  whom  Herr  Breitmann  had  left 
England.  Herr  Breitmann,  or,  to  give  him 
his  rightful  name,  Eobert  Badnock,  had, 
it  appeared,  only  lived  a  few  weeks  after 

arriving  in  New  York.     He  had  taken  a 
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sudden  chill  one  night  after  performing  in 
a  hot  and  crowded  theatre,   congestion   of 

'  O 

the  lungs  had  set  in,  and  he  had  died  after 
a  few  davs'  illness. 

•/ 

It  was  a  great  grief,  a  terrible  disappoint- 
ment to  the  poor  old  father,  but  he  took 
comfort  in  the  fact  that  his  former  adver- 
tisements had  been  seen  and  a  tacit  for- 
giveness accorded  him.  This  was  evident 
from  his  son's  legacy  of  his  two  little 
boys,  and  from  his  prayers  that  Eob  and 
Ealph  should  be  welcomed  and  cared  for 
as  if  they  were  he  himself  changed  back 
ao-ain  into  the  little  child,  who  had  never 

O  ' 

vexed   his    father    by   a    single    word    or 
deed. 

So  the  three  live  on  happily  together — a 

threefold  life  in  one.      Ealph's  health  im- 
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proved  with  the  care  and  attention  that  were 
bestowed  upon  him.  They  did  not  trouble 

him  much  with  study ;   that  was  best  left 

•^ 
alone,  as  his  grandfather   knew.      He  was 

allowed,  however,  to  read  as  many  story- 
books as  he  liked,  though  his  favourite 
occupation  was  to  play,  on  his  father's  old 
piano,  the  airs  that  were  as  great  a  delight 
to  Dr.  Badnock  as  to  himself ;  for  as  Ralph 
grew  up  it  was  found  that  he  inherited 
all  his  father's  fondness  for  music  and 
poetry.  He  is  now  a  quiet,  dreamy  boy, 
who  loves  nothing  on  earth  so  well  as 

o 

his  brother  and  grandfather.  There  is  a 
whisper  abroad  that  one  day  he  will  be  a 
great  poet — but  that  the  future  alone  will 
decide. 

And  Rob  ?    Well,  Rob  is  just  Rob  still— 
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the  dear,  faithful,  earnest  Eob.  He  made 
rapid  progress  in  every  branch  of  his  educa- 
tion, and,  to  Dr.  Badnock's  intense  delight, 
soon  declared  his  intention  of  becoming  a 
physician — "  a  great  physician  like  you, 
you  know,  grandfather."  But  although 
Rob  still  says  that,  and  although  he  is 
studying  with  a  zeal  that  bids  fair  to  bring 
about  the  desired  result,  yet  he  does  not 
believe  it  possible  that  he  can  ever  be  so 
renowned  as  is  his  grandfather,  while  the 
old  doctor,  on  his  part,  considers  that  there 
is  nobody  in  the  world  more  clever  or  more 
truly  good  than  his  grandson  Rob. 

That  conviction  has  led  him  to  think  so 
kindly  of  the  boy's  mother  that  he  mentions 
her  name  with  something  akin  to  reverence  ; 

for  he  knows  well  that  many  of  the  good 
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qualities  that  so  eiidear  his  grandson  to 
him,  had  their  roots  in  the  simple  Bible 
lessons  and  the  loving  gentle  words  of 
wisdom  that  fell  from  her  lips.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  so  pure  an  influence  will  never 
pass  from  Kobbie's  life,  which  will  then  be 
truly  great  and  noble. 

So  the  three  are  happy  indeed,  for  Eob 
finds  in  his  way,  as  do  Ealph  and  his  grand- 
father in  theirs,  that  the  best,  the  truest, 
and  most  satisfactory  happiness  consists  in 
loving  and  beinsf  loved. 

D  O 
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